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PREFACE. 



Fob many months tho eyes of Europe and 
the world have been turned stedfastly towards 
* the East/ the land of purple and rosy hues, 
the land of fragrance and mellow sun-light, the 
land, too, of howling wildernesses and scorching 
deserts, whirling tempests, and desolating tor- 
nadoes — ^above all, the land whose bosom once 
contained the centre and sun of civilization and 
art, and, something far higher and grander 
than either, the bright burning glory of reli- 
gious and eternal truth. Terrible and absorb- 
ing are the recollections that cluster round the 
history of the East — Turkey, Syria, and Pales- 
tine. Once that favoured region was the focus 
of the world, the spot where emphatically was 
concentrated all that was good and great in 
humanity — all that was noble, and virtuous, and 
brave in the earth. Round its confines there 
ran a line of separation, which, though moral 
and spiritual, was as distitvct ^\A \axvsg^^ "^^ 
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the wall of China ; and within that mighty en- 
closure there was light and life, while without 
it 'darkness covered the earth, and gross 
darkness the people/ 

For several centuries after the Christian era, 
this region maintained its power and influence ; 
but by degrees the gold of its glory became 
dim, the much fine gold of its greatness 
changed ; the crown which rested so long on 
its brow fell down, and very soon its Ught and 
Europe's darkness changed places. As the 
rays of civilization and Christianity brightened 
and blossomed in the West, they faded in the 
East ; as morning dawned in the former, twi- 
light gathered in the latter; and now, while 
we on the confines of the Atlantic rejoice in 
comparative Ught and Uberty, the dwellers on 
the eastern shores of the Mediterranean and 
iEgean seas have been for ages shrouded in 
thick darkness. Thus we find the existence of 
a moral as well as a physical compensation in 
the universe. While the glorious Scripture 
prediction has been faithfully fulfilled, 'The 
people that sat in darkness have seen a great 
light,' the unrecorded doom has descended, 
' The people that sat in light have seen a great 
darkness.' 
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And yet this fall of the mighty was not alto- 
gether unrecorded. That old Hebrew Book 
which grew into being during the greater part 
of that period of prosperity, contains many in- 
timations of its sure and certain coming. Its 
writers, with a strange intelligence which can 
only be accounted for on the theory of Divine 
inspiration, did not fail to warn the inhabitants 
of the approaching calamity. Before oyer the 
first cloud gathered, or the first shade was pen- 
cilled on the Eastern moral sky, they sang a 
dirge for departed glory, and raised a wail for 
the fallen greatness of the land. What but 
Divine guidance could have enabled shepherds 
and ploughmen, fishermen and tentmakers, to 
tell of a desolation far off, and to mourn for it 
as if it had come ! The knell of predicted doom 
rang solemnly out twelve hundred years ago, 
and its sound has not yet ceased to echo over 
the resting-place of dead Eastern civilization. 

When the gloom began to gather, and while 
it thickened and intensified, the respect and 
notice which the East commanded from the 
West gradually lessened, and for hundreds of 
years the region has been almost excluded from 
human recollection. The Crusades may be re- 
garded as Europe's farewell n\&\\» Vo ^^ ^-^ss^^ 
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With them and their disastrous results died out 
the interest which lingered in the Western 
heart. East and West at that time shook 
hands for a long season, and a red stream of 
blood marked their separation. Since the 
Holy Sepulchre and the City of David could 
not be rescued from infidel hands, nothing else 
was found strong enough to connect them to- 
gether; so the one came home to build up its 
own civilization, and the other was left to slum- 
ber on amid its ruins. 

But once again does light and hope promise 
to rise upon the East. The Eagle of the North 
has risen from his snowy eyry, and threatened 
to bury his talons in the Western heart, and 
this long-forsaken land has he made his point 
of attack. To check and thwart his projects, 
the two great powers of Europe — ^England 
and France — have gone forth to meet him, and 
on their movements all the nations are now 
gazing. The tide of public attention and sym- 
pathy is again turned towards ' the Seas and 
Shores of the East,' the long death-like slum- 
ber seems to be drawing to a close, and signs 
of renewed life begin to show themselves. 

To increase the stream of interest rolling to 
^nd /r/ithering round the East, some men have 
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searched that same Hebrew Book which fore- 
told the calamity which came upon the coimtry, 
and they find that it also spealsis of an after- 
glory — ^that it declares the night should not 
continue for ever, but at a 'set time' there 
shall be a shaking of bones in the valley of 
vision, and that a long day of brightness shall 
follow the period of trouble. Thus a poUtical 
and religious interest is at present created in 
the East, which absorbs all minds, and renders 
that sunny land, with its customs and features, 
an object of universal regard. 

Since the beginning of what is termed * the 
Eastern question,' the pubUc have largely de- 
manded information of every kind respecting 
the seat of war — ^the state of Turkey, its govern- 
ment, history, physical and moral character, 
military capability, and national habits; the 
present position of Palestine and the Jews, with 
other matters of a like nature. And to supply 
this demand, many able and interesting volumes 
have issued from the British press. These 
have been largely read, and to all appearance 
the thirst is not quenched. Still we think that 
by this time the edge must be taken off pubUc 
desire for this kind of literature, and we fear 
dry, matter-of-fact history may wol tvcs^ ^-^^s^^ 
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yery acceptable. The fayourite medium, how- 
eyer, still remains ; and, in the form of a Tale, 
we now present to the public many additional 
facts and descriptions connected with the seat 
of war, which will, we trust, prove interesting 
and instructiye. 

The scenes of the following story are laid in 
Constantinople, Smyrna, and other important 
places in the East ; and the characters embrace 
people of many nations — Russians, Turks, 
Frenchm^, and Englishmen. What, we pre- 
sume, will proye an interesting feature to the 
English reader, is the fact that Lord Byron 
appears, and plays perhaps the most interesting 
part of his whole life. The incidents of the 
tale are connected with the Greek Reyolution ; 
and eyery one knows the practical interest 
taken in that moyement by the great English 
poet. It is perhaps impossible for any one 
rightly to imderstand Lord Byron's passion for 
Greece, both as a country and a nation. That 
it was of the strongest and most ardent nature, 
is shown both in his poetry and life ; but why 
his proud spirit and gifted mind forsook so 
pointedly his native land, and clung so fondly, 
and even wildly, to that Eastern clime, we fear 
no one^can rightly tell. Disappointment and 
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distress on the one ha«nd, and a warm, gene- 
rous hospitality on the other, did doubtless 
combine to shape his course thus strangely; 
but we think the extreme lengths to which his 
feelings led him practically in the matter, can- 
not be explained without a reference to his 
genius, and this very fact renders an intelligible 
explanation hopeless, for genius and its acts 
can never bow to the cool, calm, regular, 
mathematical rules of logic or analysis. All 
that can be said of the philosophy of the matter 
is, that he was soured with England and ena- 
moured of Greece, because in the one his proud, 
haughty, nervous temperament was woimded ; 
while in the other it was humoured and minis- 
tered to, both by climate and people. Genius, 
joined to circumstances like these, was sure to 
produce more than even its ordinary peculiarity 
of conduct. But it is the fact with which we 
and all others have more particularly to do, 
and that is romantic enough to form a very 
useful material in the hands of any tale-writer. 
It has been very naturally siezed by the author 
of the following Tale, as indeed a description of 
events in the Greek Revolution would have 
been incomplete had it not been introduced. 
The glimpse given into the doma^^vi \&fc ^^ 
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the Sultan, may show matters in a very dif- 
ferent light from what is generally conceived ; 
and it may appear that the relation between 
the lady and the Emperor is such as could only 
be formed by the imagination of the writer, 
since it is well known that the Mohamedan 
law, regarding woman, puts them in a very 
different position, and admits of not even the 
slightest violation. Now, while the author 
faithfully portrays the strictness of the Turkish 
law in this respect, and the fanaticism of the 
people in supporting it, he by no means gives 
a false colour to his picture when he represents 
one of the Sultanas in somewhat like the Chris- 
tian idea of a * help-meet' It is very true that 
in Turkey, woman and her relations are very 
abject and despicable, but it is equally true that 
indications are not wanting to show that these 
are changing and improving. The influence of 
European example, with which the Turks have 
been for some time brought into contact, is be^ 
ginning to bear upon the habits of the people, 
at least of the better educated portion of them; 
and the prevalence of European officers in the 
Turkish army is assisting to the revolution of 
this very point of domestic relationship. Notice 
has been lately taken by the British press, of 
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the manner in which Omer Pasha and his wife 
have broken through the Mahomedan laws, 
and in the very midst of Musselmen, follow 
the European custom in receiving guests, and 
sitting at table with them. Should the present 
correspondence between the East and West 
continue, we have no doubt that in a short 
time the relation between the sexes in Turkey 
will be materially changed for the better, and 
that the position of woman will, in defiance 
of the Koran, become what the Bible and the 
unfettered heart of man alike tell us that it 
should. 

As to the literary merits of the book, we do 
not speak, choosing rather to leave those to be 
decided by the public. That the incidents are 
romantic, and sometimes exciting, is apparent. 
The plot is intricate, and well unwound; the aim 
of the story highly moral ; and the descriptions 
of scenery and customs apparently natural, and 
founded on personal knowledge. At the pre- 
sent time, we believe the Work, will be corditJly 
and kindly welcomed by the British public. 

Edinburgh, October, 1854. 
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CHAPTER I. 

* The story of his life. 
From year to year, even from his boyish days 
To the very moment that he teMs it. 
Wherein he speaks of most disastrous chances, 
Of moving accidents by flood, by land. 
And hair-breadth 'scapes from perils imminent, 
E'en in the javt^s of death.' 

Smtbna! — bright and beautiful sits she enthroned 
upon a rock-based eminence, at the head of a noble 
amphitheatre of verdant hills, which encompass a 
tranquil, pellucid harbour. In scriptural days, she 
was extolled as the * Crown of Ionia/ the * Orna- 
ment of Asia,' and well does the superlative loveli- 
ness of her situation merit those impassioned epi- 
thets, of her ancient chroniclers. Ten times has 
she been stormed by bloodthirsty invaders, and ten 
times has she risen> phcenix-like, from her ashes, t6 
crown with new glory each past tradition of hier 
greatness. Relics of a Eonian temple, sacred to 
Jupiter^ are found near the spot hallowed as the 
birthplace of Homer; a mosque rears its tapei' 
minarets where St John once preached to the 
• brightest light' among the sevwi CWt^^e* ^«^x^J«^ 
composed his figurative candeVaVita.*, wiA. ^^^'^'^^~ 
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ing used by an European club is partially con- 
structed from the fragments of an old Hellenic wall. 
Eomans and Anglo-Saxons, Moslems and Oreeki^ 
Jews and Christians, Circassians and Nubians, 
have in Smyrna fought, and loved, and intrigued, 
and fraternized, and died. Scene has succeeded 
scene, as in the exhibition of a kaleidoscope, each 
eclipsing its predecessor, until, in our time, the 
prominent actor was a gallant son of the far distant 
* Tena Dunia,' — as the Turks style the prosperous 
republic of the new world. The fearless Captain 
Ingraham, in asserting the glorious rights of one 
who had sought shelter beneath Freedom's banner, 
made the land-locked bay of Smyrna a shrine, 
where all lovers of independence will pay homage^ 
ever and aye, to American valour. 

It was some thirty years ago, early on one of 
those bright spring mornings that poets dream of, 
and the Levant alone can realize, that a frigate 
passed slowly up the bay, a light westerly breeze 
barely swelling her canvass. Guns peered forth 
from the ports in her dark hull, proclaiming her 
warlike mission; the heads of a numerous erew 
were visible above the well-stowed hammock-cloths; 
sentries' bayonets gleamed on her forecastle and at 
her gangways ; while her ensign, blowing sluggishly 
out from the end of her gaff, displayed the double- 
headed eagle of Russia. 

A long and tortuous course had that fr^atei's 
sailing-master marked upon the chart, day by day, 
since she had left the imperial dockyard at Qroo- 
stadt, bound for Smyrna. After ploughing the 
stormy Qu]f of Finland, and threading the mazes of 
.iAe Oattegat Straits, ber cTevi W^ ^xiX cwo^t. ^ 
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paBsing glimpse of the chalky cliffs of England^ and 
had tineii seen the verdant headlands of France. 
Tempest-tossed in the Bay of Biscay, the gallant 
frigate next exchanged a gladsome salute with the 
embattled rock of Gibraltar, and then traversed the 
sapphire waves of the Mediterranean, that ' sea of 
memories.' Smyrna was now reached, and the 
interlude of the voyage, like the intervals between 
the acts of a drama, had deepened the interest, both 
of the past and of the future. Even the sailors 
were conversing in groups, and pointing with eager 
gestures towards the shore; and those on the 
quarter-deck, clothed in authority, were scarcely 
less exhilarated by the glowing scene. One, in 
particular, who wore an undress army uniform, 
gazed steadily through a spy -glass, as the Nicolai 
passed through the fleet of square-rigged vessels 
and feluccas. He was the only person on board 
not connected with the frigate ; and ai his subse- 
quent adventures will occupy a prominent place in 
this narrative, we will sketch his past life ere the 
anchorage is reached. 

Alexis Orloff — for such was the name of the 
young man to whom we would introduce our readers 
-—was an admirable specimen of a gallant young 
officer. Tall, slightly, yet firmly built, he had a 
clear complexion, a high forehead, over which clus- 
tered light brown hair, and a blond moustache shad- 
ing his pouting lips. Ardent, impetuous, and 
keenly alive to the nobler sentiments of humanity, 
he had been so humoured by his brother officers, 
and BO idolized by the men under his command^ 
that his manners often were so y?\\i\3\\^ %j^i.<»sE&Aeo^ 
B8 to hord& upon impudence. XeV. V^ ^^^ ^'^'^'^ 
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from affectation; he loved a jest^ and he had an m-- 
stinctive recognition of what was honourable and 
decorous, rarely found in those who wear the coveted 
uniform of the Eussian Imperial Guard. And if a 
stranger had expressed any surprise that one so 
young should wear the insignia of a major's rank 
upon his shoulder straps, a glance of his electric 
blue eye would have convinced at once that he was 
fully competent to the task. 

Of the early life of Alexis we can say but little, 
for even his own recollections were vague and con- 
fused. He had an indistinct remembrance of a lady 
who used to kiss him ere he went to sleep at night, 
and to greet him with a kiss in the morning ; but 
where it was, or who she was, he could not saj. 
The positive horizon of his memory was bounded by 
his residence with his grandfather, — the Russian 
Consul at Smyrna,-:— where he was humoured by 
Katina, the housekeeper, and taught to ride by 
Demetri, her husband, who was the factotum of the 
consulate. Prom Smyrna, he was taken to the 
Polytechnic School, at St Petersburg, where he soon 
became a favourite with instructors and pupils. 
Excellent reports were sent to his grandfather, who 
manifested great interest in his progress, and came 
to St Petersburg to witness the final examination. 
Alexis took the highest honour, and consequently 
received a commission in the Imperial Guard. 
What a distinction ! The consul remained to wit- 
ness the young cornet's first appearance on parade 
with his regiment, in the ' Kaiser Platz,' and his 
eyes sparkled with joy as the emperor complimented 
the joung recruit. Ere the old gentleman returned 
^ SmyrnsL, he lodged a large %\mv oi mwi«^ ^\xJol 
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the army* bankers to the order of Cornet Orloff; 
and nothing but a well-balanced intellect could 
have kept Alexis out of those whirlpools of dissipa* 
tion, which abound in all capitals, and which so 
frequently engulf the hopes of many parents. 

A year passed, and the Guards were ordered to 
the Circassian frontier, where Alexis so distin-* 
guished himself in the first engagement that the 
general in command selected him as the messenger 
to carry tidings of the victory to Court. Alexander 
was emperor, but the head of the army was the 
Grand Duke Nicholas, who promoted the young 
cornet to a captaincy at once. A few days after* 
wards there was a great review at Peterhoff, and 
Captain Orloff was invited to ride in the staffof the 
Grand Duke. On their way to the field, as the 
cortege was passing a long bridge^ the Grand Duke 
reined in his horse and beckoned to Alexis. A 
touch of the spur brought the young officer*s fiery 
charger to his commander's side. 

' Captain Orloff,' said the Grand Duke, * if we 
were among the Circassians, with a small force, and, 
on reaching the centre of this bridge, saw a large 
force of the enemy at the further extremity, whUe 
another equally strong body of them, who had been 
ambushed, had taken possession behind us, what 
would you, if in command, do ? ' And, as he spoke, 
the future autocrat fixed his eagle glance upon 
Alexis. 

The young officer made no reply, but touched 
his cap^ and, burying the rowels of his spurs in the 
flanks of his horse, he shouted * Forward I ' and 
urged the noble animal against the para^t ^^ *Ccn!^ 
bridge. Making a desperate W^, \)A ^«ds:^^ NXi ^ ^ 

a2 
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bound; and the staff, forgetting all discipline, 
made the air ring with hraroes as Alexis was seen 
guiding his steed through the waves to the opposite 
bank, where he landed before the Grand Duke could 
ride across the bridge. 

* Nobly done. Major Orloff,* was his greeting. 
• But retire to your quarters and get a dry uniform. 
We can ill afford to lose such soldiers, and you have 
proved yourself well worthy a mission that I think 
you will not dislike. Move on, gentlemen.' 

That evening, the gallant daring of Alexis was 
the subject of universal encomium, and, within a 
week, the intrepid young man was on his way to 
Cronstadt, haviug six months* leave of absence, with 
a passage to Smyrna on board of the Nioolai^ Cap- 
tain Paskewitsch, who was on the point of sailing 
from Cronstadt. It was the first cruise of the 
Kicolaii and Alexis was much interested during the 
voyage, — which we have previously described, — by 
the efforts of the captain to have his crew prompt 
and efficient. Not only were they exercised in 
* working ship,' but in such preparations for victory 
as would ensure it in case of conflict. Even in 
the dead of night, without the slightest intimation, 
would the drum beat to quarters, and the awakened 
crew would hurry upon deck from their hammocks, 
like ants when their home is invaded. A few mo- 
ments, and battle-lanterns would illuminate every 
deck, showing the guns cast loose, the magazine 
screened, topmen and boarders in readiness to spring 
away, and the surgeon, with his mates, far below, 
with their ghastly apparatus. All this was as in- 
teresting as it was exciting to Alexis, who could 
but regtet leaving the floating cafttle^ vrhere t\va^ 
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had passed so pleasantly, although his heart beat 
high with joy at the prospect of a speedy meetiDg 
with his grandfather. 

In came fhe Nicolaiy until she was opposite the 
citadel, when she rounded-to, dropped anchor, and 
her agile crew soon furled her clouds of canvass. 
As Russia was then at peace with the Ottoman 
empire, salutes were exchanged, and the first cutter 
was lowered. The boatswain's whistle announced 
the departure of Captain Paskewitsch, accompanied 
by Alexis ; and no sooner were they seated in the 
cutter than the oars were let fall, and, — with that 
steady sweep peculiar to the service, — the muscular 
arms of her crew propelled her towards the city. 

The consular residences at Smyrna border the 
* Marino,' or quay, and each one is surmounted by 
a high flag-staff, from which floats the ensign of the 
nation represented by the occupant. As the 
NicolaHs cutter approached the landing, the scene 
become more novel and interesting; for on the 
broad quay were representatives of almost every 
clime. The fair sons of Europe, in their sombre 
broadcloth, were mingled with swarthy Nubians in 
gay attire, or wandering Bedouins from the desert, 
in white, flowing mantles ; the green turbans of those 
Moslems descended from the prophet were grouped 
with the crimson caps of the Greeks, and the high, 
fxJLT caps of the Persians. Haughty Turks sat idly 
in the shade of gay awnings, smoking their snake- 
tubed water-pipes; brigand-like dragomen, with 
their girdles stuffed with pistols, lounged around 
the doorways of the consulates; veiled females 
bustled through the crowd ; and the cries <i^ \\.vciR.- 
rant venders of iced ftberbet ^Yovi^s^ NJcia ^^^^ 
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were re-echoed by the capstan songs of the sailors 
on board the anchored Tessels. Rapidly gliding 
over the shoal water, between the shipping and the 
quay, were hundreds of * kirlangists/ or ' swallow- 
boats,' a light species of 'caique,' built of their 
beech wood> elegantly modelled, and so dexterously 
managed that their speed often rivals that of the 
bird whose name they bear. 

* How beautiful V exclaimed Alexis, as he gazed 
upon the varied scene before him, behind which 
rose the domes of marble mosques, with lofty 
groups of minarets and muezzin towers of the 
Mussulman. 

*Ay/ growled Captain Paskewitch, a contem- 
tuous smile playing over his weather-bronzed coun- 
tenance, <it is very beautiful, and surpasses the 
external appearance of our own St Petersburg; 
but when your land, major, the scene will suddenly 
change. Instead of such broad streets as the 
'^Newsky," or the '•'Morskojo,** immensely wide, 
with palatial houses bordering the tree-shaded 
sidewalks, you will find narrow, damp lanes, in 
which two loaded camels can barely pass each other 
without rubbing against the dingy wooden tene» 
ments'^on either side. Qive me more solidity and 
space within, less beauty without— even as I pefer 
a good Neva eJciff to these cockle-shell swallow-boats, 
that are darting around us. Steady, coxswain-— 
steady, or you will swamp some of these popinjays 
yef 

Ere the captain had ceased speaking, Alexis had 
ceased to listen, for his attention was completely 
absorbed by the occupants of a 'kirlangist' that 
fras approaching them in a diagonal direction. 
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It was propelled by a lusty Geeek, who was trolling 
forth a soDg in choice Romanic ; and seated on the 
carpet, spread in the stern, were two passengers. 
One was an apparently aged man, with a long, 
white heard, hut who lacked the prominent aquiline 
nose, narrow forehead, and small, grey eyes, that 
usually proclaims a birthright to wear the black 
turban, — a * badge of sufFrance,' to which the Jew- 
ish race is doomed in Oriental climes. It was 
Manasseh, a prominent merchant in the Levant — 
although he had the fierce, black eye, compressed 
lips and erect carriage of one accustomed to the 
camp rather than to the counting-room. With 
him was a young girl, so extremely beautiful as to 
invoke admiration from all who saw her ; neither 
was she marked by any of the characteristics of the 
doomed people, although she also wore their garb, 
and was unveiled. Her glossy hair, in which small 
golden coins were entwined, fell iu heavy braids at 
her back ; her eyes, though large and lustrous, were 
of a dark hazel ; and a rosy glow illuminated her 
rich olive complexion. The desponding Elissa, of 
mythological beauty — whose name the girl bore — 
had not a more classic contour of countenance, or 
a more beautifully-rounded throat, or a more kiss- 
inviting mouth. Thought and grace seemed 
stamped upon every lineament; and she sat enve- 
loped in a large shawl, like Venus upon her ocean- 
shell. 

Moved by some secret, unaccountable impulse, 
Alexis, at a glance, drank in the fascinating gleam 
of those orbs of light that shone from beneath her 
long, sweeping, auburn lashes, axk^ V^ ^-^t^ss^^ 
bis feet that be might gvi?.^ \\^w:»^ «n5^^ 'sv^x^'^»&««v^ 
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loveliness. Elissa, blushing before such an ardent 
regard^ drew her shawl around her face, disclosing 
an arm worthy of a sculptor's study, and was so 
evidently confused that Manasseh, who sat opposite 
and with his back towards the bow of the < kirlan- 
gist/ looked around to seek a cause. To his horror 
he saw the heavy man-of-war's boat apparently 
about to run into them ; and, with a cry of alarm^ 
he convulsively seized one of the boatman's arms* 
Had it not been this, all would have been well; 
but the movement made the < kirlangist' broach to 
directly before the bows of the cutter, which came 
on like a thunderbolt, crushing the fhdl craft as it 
would have crushed an egg-shell. Captain Paske- 
witsch sprang to the tiller and brought the cutter 
around, making a semicircle of dead water, in the 
midst of which floated Elissa, clinging to the wrecked 
' kirlangist.' The boatman, with true Greek sel'* 
flshness, was swimming stoutly towards the quay ; 
but Manasseh was not visible. Thrown into the 
water by the violence of the collision, and encum- 

. bered by his long robes, he had sunk beneath the 
surface. 

The first impulse of Alexis was to throw himself 
into the water and swim to the rescue of Elissa^ 
whom he reached ere the cutter had been brought 
about. A glance convinced him of her safety as he 
approached her, and the frantic earnestness with 
which she exclaimed, 'Save him I save him!' 
prompted the swimmer to look around in quest of 
her companion. Just at that moment he espied 
Manasseh's dark robe rise to the surface, and, by a 
vigorous exertion of strength, he soon raised the old 

man's head above the water, wYveie \\^ %\i!i^v[ifi^ 
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him with eomparative ease. The captain, mean- 
while, rescued Elisaa, and the cutter had nearly 
reached Alexis, when, seised with a benumbing 
cramp, he sank with his burden. 

Although in the other branch of the service, 
Alexb had become a great favourite with the entire 
crew of the I^icolai, during the voyage from St 
Petersburg ; and no sooner did he disappear be- 
neath the waves than several of the sailors, regard- 
less of discipline, dropped their oars and plunged in 
search of him. There was a moment of intense ex- 
citement, and then a hearty cheer greeted a foretop- 
man, who brought up the drowning pair, holding 
fast to each other. Lifted into the cutter, they 
were separated, and, before the oars were recovered 
and shipped, Manasseh was brought to partial con- 
sciousness, to the great joy of Elissa. Alexis, on the 
contrary, remained insensible, although he breathed 
faintly at intervals^ showing that life was not extinct. 
The captain chafed his hands with tender care, and, 
<m reaching the quay, he lost no time in having a 
litter formed of oars, upon which, wrapped in 
watch-cloaks, Alexis was carefully lifted. The 
sailors b(»^ him with studied gentleness towards 
the Russian consulate, followed by a crowd, most 
of whom had witnessed his gallant conduct, and all 
of whom were loud in their expressions of sympa- 
thetic praise. 

Alexk had all this time a confused idea of his 
situation, although it was in vain that he en- 
deavoured to arouse himself from his lethargy. His 
mind was awake to the danger he had encountered, 
and he was also perfectly coivBc^oraA ^i^> ^^iifisssssis^^ 
.be waa safe, his kind pTeaeitYeit% \i«b^ \«m% ^^^o^ ^* 
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would not recover. He endeavoured to speak-«^to 
press the captain's hand as it chafed his own ; 
hut in vain. The nerves appeared disinclined to 
ohey the will of his mind ; and he lay on the litter 
as if in a trance — drenched, cold, and inanimate. 



CHAPTER 11. 

* Yes, it was loye, if thoughts of tenderness 
Tried in temptation, strongest by distress, 
UnmoTed by absence, firm m every clime, 
And yet, O! more than all, untired by time.' 

Th£ Russian consul at Smyrna, as we have pre- 
viously stated, was the venerahle grandfather of our 
hero, hut did not expect a visit from him, or even 
dream that he was nearer than the Circassian fron- 
tier of Russia. The Nicolai had heen visible, 
with the aid of a spy-glass, since sunrise; and the 
consul was busily engaged at his desk, for it was 
'packet day,' and he wished to conclude his cor- 
respondence, that he could greet his countrymen. 
Although upwards of eighty years of age, time had 
dealt lightly with his muscular frame, and his grey 
hair but added dignity to his noble forehead, which 
overhung mild blue eyes. Soft and winning as was 
their expression, the lower portion of the con8nl*8 
face was rigid; and around his compressed lips there 
lurked a scornful expression of defiant contempt for 
his fellows. 

Consul Orloff was a native of Odessa, that queen 

city of the Black Sea, from whence he had enii- 

grated when a youth to the \«\aud oi ^vo^ %a the 
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partner of a large mercantile house. There he 
married a lovely Greek girl, who only lived a year, 
but left him a daughter, who inherited her mother's 
charms. Anxiously did he watch over her as she 
grew in beauty; but no one knew exactly how she 
was wooed and won by a Frenchman, of noble 
family, but impoverished fortune, who visited the 
island as supercargo of a vessel. They were 
secretly married, and hoped to obtain forgiveness, 
but Orlo£f was implacable. Months passed, and 
the proud bridegroom kept writing to his father- 
in-law that he would some day return, and entreat- 
ing him to take charge of his daughter. Gladly 
was the request complied with — for he adored his 
daughter as sincerely as he hated her husband — 
and bitterly did he reproach himself when he saw 
her pallid cheeks and sunken eyes. She never saw 
her husband again, and, like her mother, she was 
not spared to enjoy her first-born's smiles. For 
months her desolate father knew no joy, and per- 
petually reproached himself; but soon his infant 
grandson began to engage his attention. The love 
first lavished upon his wife, and then upon his 
daughter, again welled forth in full current upon 
his grandson, Alexis. Truly was the lad *the 
ocean to the river of his thoughts, which terminated 
all;' and, report said, that it was for the lad's sake 
that he married a second time. 

The step-mother to whom young Alexis was en- 
trusted, was one of those bewitching natives of 
Scio, who realize those images of beauty and of 
splendour with which youthful imagination peoples 
fairy-land. Her features wet^ %iav«\\^\y\5X» ^«:^''ii^'5k 
of great variety of expressioiv, v?\V\v «>. %«v^ ^'Cvwx^^ 
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in them that lighted up every now and then into 
radiant beantj« But those who rememhered her 
when Orloff, then in the prime of lifev took her to 
his home, always said that she was forced to marry 
him hy an amhitious mother. Truly did she en- 
deavour to fulfil her vows; hut, though she soon 
won the child's heart, she felt that her husbandls 
affections were all centered upon his grandsoa. 
Then the spirit of her joyous being appeared to 
sink; tears were in her eyes instead of smilee 
upon her lips; and, when her husband was appointed 
consul at Smyrna, the thought of leaving her home 
appeared to distract her. The day of departure 
arrived^ but just as the felucca was about to saU, 
Madame Orloff was not to be found. Some said 
that she had committed suicide; others, that she 
had eloped; and there was a rumour that she had 
left the wharf with Compeigne, the father of Alexis, 
who had not been seen before since he had lefl. 
At any rate, when Consul Orloff came to Smyrna, 
he was only accompanied by his grandson, Aleadi, 
his man-servant, Demetri, and Katina, the house- 
keeper. 

Such was the gossip among the European ladies, 
in Smyrna, about the Russian consul, whose chat- 
aoter they could not comprehend. Scrupulously 
exact in his extensive business relations, he wm 
gravely indifferent to the pleasures of social inter- 
course, passing most of his leisure time in solitude, 
as if perpetually overshadowed by some sad recol- 
lections. Often did his brother consuls, after some 
jovial gathering, at which he alone was absent, 
endeavour to dispel the gloom with which his ample 
brow WBB shaded; but tYie^T ^tt^ytU ^«t« ^wni 
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AUusiona to Alexis alone brightened his lustreless 
ejesy and clothed his stem features with a smile; 
and this was also marrelled at, for he had hurried 
the lad away at an early age. Yet, it was evident, 
as Alexis grew up, that he was his grandfather's 
only source of happiness; and when news came that 
the young officer had been ordered to Gircassia, his 
interest in the campaign knew no bounds. Unfor- 
tunately for him, there were few channels of com- 
munications in those days, and he was forced to 
wait for such intelligence as came by the way of 
St Petersburg, unless news from the seat of war 
was brought by some Greek captain, who had been 
up the Black Sea for a felucca-load of wheat. 

There was a knock at the door, and Bemetri 
entered with a spy-glass in his hand; for he had 
been ordered to watch the frigate. 

'Well?' asked the consul, not looking up from 
his desk. 

' A boat has left the man-of-war, sir^ and is 
coming towards the quay. I think two of the 
officers are coming on shore.' 

^They are in a hurry to land; but I cannot 
receive them until my letters are finished ; so send 
the dragoman to escort them here, and tell Katina 
to have a lunch prepared.' The faithful old ser- 
vitor bowed, and left the room, 

' I wonder,' continued the consul, unconsciously 
i^»eaking to himself, 'if there is any news from Gir- 
cassia. Perhaps Alexis has distinguished himself; 
perhaps — ^no, it could not be — that my darling boy 
is dead.' 

In a few moments there was a loud noU^ vci >Sw8i 
^aoious hall of the conaulate', aw^ VXv^ ^^ ^^xi^^^- 
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man, laying down his pen, went to ascertain the. 
eause of the disturbance. Was it a fearful dream 1 
There, stretched, apparently lifeless, upon the rude 
litter, his clothes dripping wet, and his fair hair 
matted on his pale forehead, was his idol — hia- 
loved Alexis ! The rock of his heart was smitten* 
and he gave vent to a flood of grief, as he beat 
over the death-like face to cover it with kisses- 
Then, suddenly confronting Captain Paskewitsch, 
he inquired, * How is this ? Was it your careleds^ 
ness? Is he dead)' 

Nor did he wait a reply; but, throwing himself 
upon his knees, * Father of the universe,' he ex- 
claimed, raising his hands in supplication, 'let 
not this last bitter drop overflow my cup of misery, 
but spare me my Alexis — the joy of my life, the 
pride of my heart I save! — save him !' Then, 
springing to his feet, he again bent over the pallid 
face. * Speak but one word ! ' he cried ; * Oh, do 
not break my sorrow-stricken. heart !* 

His prayer was apparently heard. Alexis was 
perfectly conscious of all that was passing around 
him; and his mind wrestled with his nerves in 
attempts to move or to speak. At last the sway of 
reason returned, and, in response to his grand- 
father's earnest entreaty, a convulsive sigh burst 
from his oppressed lungs. 

All were overjoyed; and now Captain Paske- 
witsch briefly explained the accident, compliment- 
ing the unlucky hero for his gallantry. The consul, 
delighted, directed the litter to be carried up stairs, 
a surgeon was sent for, and soon the whole esta- 
blisbment was in commotion. Fires were kindled; 

ftion and warm blankets weie ix^elY u&ed-^tha 



m^ 
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old gentleman's tears almost equalling them in 
hoat, as the? dropped fast upon the loved counte- 
nance over which he bent. Indeed, so intense was 
his anxietj, that he inspired all around with his 
hopes — nor were they disappointed. Soon a 
hectic flush came over the pallid cheek, and the 
anxious group saw the object of their solicitude 
breathe naturally. Without opening his eyes, he 
fell at once into a deep slumber; and the surgeon, 
grasping the consuFs hand, exclaimed, * Courage— 
courage. He is saved ! ' 

An hour passed — a long, long hour to the patient 
watcher, who sat gazing on the sole object of hit 
affections. At last Alexis awoke, eyidently with 
a deep sense of overwhelming trouble weighing 
upon his bewildered mind, for he gazed around 
with evident astonishment. Soon his eyes met 
those of the patient watcher by his pillow; and he 
asked, in a low. voice, *Why, my grandfather, is 
this you ? Am I really in Smyrna V 

* Yes, yes, my dear Alexis; it is your old grand- 
fiskther, and you are really at his house — although 
you came near only having it as a burial-place. 
Noble fellow ! How came you to peril your life 
when so near me, and all for that avaricious 
Manasseh, who is controlling all the trade here- 
abouts, without a particle of mercy for any one 
elwr 

'A Jew!* repeated Alexis, as if recalling the 
events of the morning. <But she was beautiful. 
I hope they are safe !' 

** Safe ! To be sure. Why, the captain told me 
that before the/ could get you upon your Ivt^x^ 
Manasseh and the girl he 1ia4 m\>CL Vvcd. ^«^^ ^»^ 
c2 
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another *^ kirlangist," in their haste to get on board 
the felucca-rigged lugger, to which they were 
bound when the cutter upset them. Ungrateful 
fellow '* 

Here the surgeon of the I^icolai, who had been 
sent for by the captain, entered the room, cutting 
short the denunciation. He at once pronounced 
Alexis in need of repose, and recommended perfect 
quiet. Unwillingly, with many a charge to 
Katina, the consul repaired below, where he found 
many friends waiting to offer their sincere congratu- 
lations. Bringing forward his choicest wines, he 
appeared like a different man, jovially engaging in 
the reigning hilarity — nor was there a shadow 
upon his usually clouded brow until the surgeon 
rose to depart. 

* I will not disturb the major,' said the iron- 
hearted disciple of Galen, 'for he needs repose. 
There has been a great deal of fever in the Russian 
army this year, and this shock will develop any 
seeds of the disease his system may have caught. 
I will look in to-morrow, after breakfast. Good 
night, Mr Consul.* 

The prediction was too correct, for long before 
the rosy beams of morn announced the approach- 
- ing day, the watching grandfather detected marked 
symptoms of a brain fever; and when the surgeon, 
came, he found Alexis delirious. Anxiously and 
steadily watching by the side of the young man's 
couch, his grandfather permitted no one else to fan 
his fevered brow, or to moisten his parched lips, 
Alexis was very, very ill ; but after long days of 
anxious suspense, in which life and Seath contended, 
as h were, for the mastery, tW« vvqtq symptoms 
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that, his strong constitution would triumph over 
disease. 

'Thank God!* exclaimed the consul, when the 
surgeon made this welcome announcement, and 
Katina added a heartfelt * Amen !' The destroy- 
ing angel passed on, leaving no shadow behind; 
while Hope, beaming like the moon emerging from 
a cloud, cast a bright radiance around the sufferer's 
pillow. That day Alexis managed to sit up, and 
saw Captain Paskewitsch, who was so delighted that 
when he returned on board the Nicolai he ordered 
an extra ration of grog to be served out to his 
crew. 

Nor were tokens of female interest wanting ; for 
Smyrna boasts of a large number of marriageable 
damsels, daughters of the numerous European resi^ 
dents. Some of these are not only very beautiful, 
but use all the attractive arts of their Turkish asso- 
ciates; yet, although many a passing traveller or 
naval officer poetically vows that he there leaves 
' bis heart and soul/ it is rare that one offers his 
hand. In the eyes of this phalanx, Alexis was a 
most attractive personage — so that when he was 
pronounced out of danger, they poured in a rapid 
succession of jellies, preserves, and other delicacies. 
With each portion came a message, so that before 
Alexis became fairly convalescent, he could judge 
of the culinary talents of every unmarried European 
Smyrnaite. 

He tasted their sweets, and he sent them kind 
thanks; but his thoughts ever wandered to the fair 
one whom he saw in the kirlangist, and to save 
whom he had risked his life. His grandfather re- 
fused to allude to ManaatdoL, ^iiii^ ^^u\^^ ^ Vs^sjw- 
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ledge of his having a daughter ; nor could Eatinff 
obtain any information upon the subject. As for 
Demetri — from whom Alexis once endeavoured to 
obtain gome enlightenment — the worthy servitor 
not only declared his ignorance as to Manasseh's 
domestic arrangements, but stigmatized him as a 
cunning speculator, who would yet make the consul 
suffer for having trusted him. 

'As my master says/ continued the indignant 
Greek, ' the very fact of his not stopping to inquire 
after you shows his deep ingratitude; and the girl 
was probably as forgetful as he was.' 

All this was wrong, untrue, unkind. The fad 
was, Manasseh and his fair charge were on their 
way to a lugger, about to sail for the island of Scio, 
and knew, ere they again left the quay, that Alexis 
was out of danger. There were reasons why Ma- 
nasseh did not wish to remain — nor did he, perhi^M, 
appreciate the service rendered him; but Elissa re- 
tained a profound sense of gratitude. Nay, the 
image of Alexis, as he buffeted the waves, was iii- 
delibly stamped upon her heart. As a slight o1>> 
struction will sometimes turn the course of a large 
stream, so that brief, startling interview, during 
which no conversation was interchanged, had a last* 
ing influence upon the young girL Late that night 
did she sit upon the deck of the felucca, gazing at 
the reflection of the stars in the twinkling water, 
which absorbed their every beauty — and even thus 
she felt conscious that her soul had drank in the 
form and features of him who had perilled his life 
to save her. Fervent were her supplications for his 
welfare to Him who ever hears a fervent prayer, ere 
ehe closed her eyes in slumber. In dTQ8iX![v« she saw 
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his noble form, and, on the morrow, she but renewed 
her thoughts. 

Scio was at last reached, and Elissa found her- 
self installed as the mistress of a beautiful country 
house, upon the outskirts of the city. Situated 
within a large enclosure, it was surrounded by 
walks, shaded by orange or almond trees, while at 
intervals were parterres of gay flowers. Behind 
rose the. purple crags which constitute a ' back- 
bone' to the island, their precipitous sides covered 
with fragrant shrubs. Turning from tliis bold out- 
line of verdure, the city reached to the shore, bask- 
ing in all the richness of sunlit Oriental architec- 
ture, while across the unruffled waters the summits 
of verdant islets studded the clear horizon. . In this 
paradise, Elissa had every thing that could minister 
to her wants and her pleasures, yet she was far 
from being content. 

For years she had resided at Smyrna, the only 
companion of a doting uncle, who sought no joy 
save in her smile. He was neither good-looking nor 
amiable, nor even interesting to others, yet he pos- 
sessed her ine£faceable affection — ay, and he mei ited 
it. Not an hour could he spare from his pursuits 
that was not passed in ministering to her comfort, 
or in improving her miud. And if he kept her 
jealously secluded, he so held up the temptations of 
the world to her unsophisticated miud, that she re- 
joiced in her seclusion. Indeed, she had not a 
thought beyond her garden walks, except of her 
father, of whom she saw little — knew little. Occa- 
sionally, on going to the breakfast-table, she would 
find him there, having arrived during the uIi^Jl^* W 
a mysterious manner, and t\ieti^i^ vi^vsJl^'^wsv^ ^ 
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he came. She felt confident, too, that his JewMi 
garb was but a disguise^ and, although she was at^ 
tached to him, and respected liim, chilling faan 
were ever associated with his image in her heart*^ 
while her uncle was the object of her devoted admi- 
ration. 

It was not, therefore, to be wondered at that dM 
was ill at ease when hastily summoned to prepare 
for a voyage with her father, and for a new home 
at his house in Scio. The unlooked-for appearanoa 
of Alexis upon the scene of her thoughts somawhat 
diverted her sadness; but she was not the mofe 
content in her spacious mansion, with its extensive 
grounds, where her father left her, only remaining 
one day. The dark, old house at Symma would 
have been preferable, although the one window of 
her room there was the only one which commanded 
a view of anything except brick walls. Beautiful 
as was the blooming garden at Scio, she would 
rather have paced that brief walk between the 
scanty parterres at Smyrna, expecting to hear the 
well-known footsteps that announced a parent with 
his fond embrace. 

But she was far away, a stranger in a strange 
land. The servants had been hired with the house 
from a wealthy Sciote, who had gone to Oonstanti- 
nople hoping to purchase a title. Nor had she any 
acquaintances on the island to whom she could 
communicate her hopes and her sorrows. So she 
could but pace the garden by day, and, as night 
came on, gaze from her window into the clear sky, 
as if looking for an angelic messenger to announce 
the arrival of her father. Ay, and sometimes her 
heart would rejoice in visionary \Tit.en\A'««Hi\\ikthe 
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gallant youth, to whom she had, unconsciously, 
pledged her love. His image was treasured in her 
heart — a bright thread in her life- weaving, even as 
a tiny ray of sunshine streams into the darkness of 
a dungeon well. 

So passed weeks, when, one day, the captain of 
the lugger, in which she had come from Smyrna, 
called, to ascertain if she had any message to send 
back, as he was to sail next day. He was a fine 
apeeimen of an English naval officer, a deserved 
favourite, and had brought her news df her uncle a 
few days previous. 

'I will bring you a package on board,' was 
Elissa's reply ; and the next day, ordering her ser- 
vant to get a caique, she stepped on the deck of the 
felucca just as the anchor rose. 

* Your package 1 ' asked the detain. 
< It is— myself.' 

* Impossible 1 What will your father sayl' 
But Elissa was not to be thwarted in her plan; 

and, at last, the good-hearted tar agreed to let her 
accompany him, for he knew that her father in- 
tended to return with him to Scio. Never was an 
uncaged bird happier— rand, perhaps, a large share 
of her joy was caused by the thought that she might 
meet Alexis. 
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CHAPTER III. 

* There is no pasdon 
More spectral or fantasical than Hate ; 
Not even its opposite, Love, so peoples air 
With phantoms, as this madness of the heart.' 

Recovery ! — What can be more delightful than 
to leave a couch where one has wrestled with suffer- 
ing, and to gaze from an open window upon the 
luxuries of vivifying nature, especially when the 
prospects is such as met the convalescent gaze of 
Alexis Orloff ? It was some time after he was pro- 
nounced out of danger by his attendant surgeon, 
that he could stand without assistance ; but he ex- 
perienced none of the ennui attendant upon confine- 
ment after he could totter, with unsteady steps, to 
the large projecting windows on either aide of his 
room. One of these windows fronted the harbour, 
while the other hung over into a large courtyard, 
in the centre of which was a lovely little garden, 
laid out with true Oriental taste. It was filled 
with fragrant roses, which vied in luxurious beauty 
of hue ; while in their midst was a marble fountain, 
whose sparkling jet cooled the scented air. Flocks 
of beautiful doves bathed in the shower of refreshing 
spray ; and a pair of bulbuls, who had chosen a 
flowering acacia tree for their nest, charmed the 
morning and the eventide with their liquid melody. 
Entirely different, yet none the less interesting, 
was the view from the window looking out upon 
/Ae bay — for the quay between t\i^ <iOTi«v3\^\.^ vcA 
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the water was a varying scene of interest. Now a 
caravan of heavily-laden camels would pass, patient- 
ly following, in regular file, peering with their long 
necks into second storey windows. Then, to the 
music of a discordant drum, would come a relief 
guard of Turkish soldiers, miserably at ease in 
their European uniforms. Loud cries from a Nu- 
bian driver would clear the way for an ' araba' — 
a clumsy conveyance drawn by a yoke of sleek oxen 
— containing the lady-birds of some 'harem,' let 
out for an airing ; or more vigorous shouts would 
part the tide of humanity to let pass a gang of sturdy 
porters, staggering under poles to which was hung 
their burdens. Among these prominent objects, 
like the fine tracery in a gorgeous Persian shawl, 
were individuals equally remarkable in their appear- 
ance. Some wore the gay garb of Albania ; others, 
the dark Armenian robe ; while it was not unusual 
to see smooth-faced Parisians in the latest attire of 
their boulevards, dodging to avoid bearded Moslems 
in richly-embroidered pelisses, who jogged along 
upon their donkeys, regardless of the Christian dogs 
who might infest their paths. Swarthy Arabs, 
armed to the teeth, gazed stoically upon scenes as 
unlike their desert haunts as were the veiled women, 
shufliing in yellow slippers, unlike an occasional 
Italian milliner 6n her way to some old Turk's 
cluster of wives, with European fashions. 

Beyond this brilliant panoramic fringe was the 
bay — its silver tide studded with vessels quietly 
riding at their anchors ; their masts, and spars, and 
tracery of rigging clearly defined against the clear 
sunlit sky, while the flags of various iiaA.\Qiiv&^>3^.\tet^^ 
from their mast-heads. Tldt^fiAiti^ \)sv^vt ^^ 
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among tlie anchored fleet were the market-boati, 
with large wing-like sails and gilded sterns ; while, 
towering ahove all, was the dark hull of the NicoM. 
On either side of the harhour were beautifiEil 
'kiosks,' or country houses, surrounded by gar>- 
dens over which nature had thrown a rich gEuiand 
of flowers. And far in the back-ground, dotting 
the blending of skj and water, rose craggy i8lan4% 
shadowed with thick wood. 

The consul passed a great portion of his time 
with the convaleBoent, pointing out the yarious 
objects of interest yisible from the windows, and 
questioning him about his campaigns. Indeed, it 
seemed that the old gentleman would neyer weary 
of hearing about the battle, or of the memoraUf 
passage of the river, which so interested the Ghwod 
Duke Nichi^as. Singularly, though — at leasti 
Alexis tiMHight so — he neyer alluded to th^ morp 
distant past. In yain did the young man ooqasionaUj 
endeavour to lead the conyersation back to the dayf 
of his childhood^ with a hope of eliciting some mr 
formation about his parentage. The consql ba4» 
evidently, a horror of the subject — so much sOy 
that one day when Alexis inquired, < Grandfather* 
was my fsJiher at all military in his tastes f* 
the old gentleman arose, and replied in a Bt^9 
tone of voice, 'You should have sense enovg^^ 
Major Orloff*, to discover that in the Kusiuaii co]|«- 
snlate, at Smyrna, bygones aie bygones. I have 
ever endeavoured to be a father to you, and, badly 
All I may hav« performed the duties, you must be 
content with me.' 

'Nay, nay,' said Alexis, 'my dear, kind ..,' 
htti ejpfi the sentence was favAy b^vni, ili» ooosol 
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had waved his hand as he passed through the door. 
When he came again, he was as kind as before, hut 
made no allusion to the past, and Alexia felt it a 
dutj not to return to the subject. Occasionally, 
though, recollections of his childhood would pass 
across his mind with the shadowy indistinctness of 
objects seen when the eyes are half elosed ; but 
while he endeayoured to grasp the reminiscences 
thus flitting through the twilight of his brain^ they 
would vanish like a forgotten dream, which the 
waker struggles to recall, but has nothing save a 
remembrance that he dreamed. 

As Alexis recovered, he became acquainted with 
the various subordinates in his grandfather's employ ; 
all of whom, with one exception, appeared to take 
great interest in explaining the various departments 
under their especial charge. But Monsieur Lava- 
lette, head book-keeper and cashier, evidently re- 
garded the major as an intruder at his desk, ex- 
hibiting a surliness that well became his appearance. 
This, it may be well here to remark, was anything 
but prepossessing. He was a short, wiry-built 
man, with that disagreeable expression upon his 
austere countenance which is the ineffaceable stamp 
of bad passions, coined by that mint-master of 
humanity, the heart. His piercing grey eyes 
glowered from beneath grey overhanging brows; 
a peevish smile played around his compressed lips ; 
and, although the top of his narrow head was bald, 
there was a band of thin, dark hair, grizzled with 
grey, that eame from behind, turning around his 
ears into a scanty pair of scraggy whiskers. Always 
dressed in a full suit of black, the ^Qii\>^\t^ %.\A^^ 
neatness of bis apparel, witVi tbe ^ucc^ftea ^^ ^^^ 
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white linen, showed that, although he had been' 
absent from his native Paris for many a year, he 
had not forgotten his early associations, so far as 
the toilette was concerned. The boulevards could 
not boast a better-attired * bourgeois^ than the 
cashier of Consul Orloff, who was the model clerk 
of the Levant, held up as a pattern to the young 
men who came from Europe to win a fortune or to 
occupy a grave. 

Monsieur Lavalette had entered the counting- 
room soon after the elder Orloflf established himself 
in Smyrna, as a mere copyist of letters — a situation 
for which an intimate acquaintance with French, 
German, and English qualified him. Possessing a 
retentive memory, with an indefatigable application, 
he eventually reached the responsible position that 
he now occupied ; nor did his industry diminish, as 
is too apt to be the case, with the increase of his 
salary. On the contrary, the circles around his 
heart appeared to concentrate closer and closer 
around the ledger, that was always so fairly posted- 
up that the consul, for some years prior to the time 
of which we write, had contented himself with 
occasional glances at the balance-sheet. 

Nor was Consul Orloff at all unwilling to give up 
a portion of his business responsibility to one so de- 
voted to his interests — he had enough to do. Ves- 
sels went deeply freighted with luscious figs or 
raisins to London ; wool was forwarded to the 
looms of Germany ; raw silk to the manufacturers 
at Lyons ; and from each quarter came back car- 
goes of goods suited to tb3 wants of Asia Minor. 
The differences between the imports ami the exports 
to each place were made up \)y \yi\\^ o^ <i^i!?wa.Tv^e— 
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•ometimes given, sometimes paid. The consul, of 
course, directed each transciction, fixing the price of 
articles |>urchased in the surrounding district, sell- 
ing them to supercargoes, and ordering goods that 
he superintended the sale of. All this kept him so 
busy that he was glad to entrust Lavalette with the 
minutiffl of accounts, exchanges, and balances, and 
felt sure that they were in trusty hands. 

Monsieur Lavalette was a bachelor — at least, he 
said so— -when he sent to France for his niece, on 
receiFing sufficient salary to enable him to go to 
housekeeping. The girl arrived, and he took her 
to a sombre old house, on the outskirts of the city, 
where he resided, but no one at 'the counting-house 
ever darkened his doors, neither had they seen the 
diild since she landed — ^indeed, they had almost 
forgotten ever having seen her at all. Every morn- 
ing he came punctually to his desk, bringing a 
luncheon in a basket ; nor did he cease work \intil 
sunset, when he carefully locked up his books in a 
safe, and went home. No one knew how he oc- 
cupied his Sundays or festival days ; Mid, had he 
ever been seen with the other Europeans on such 
occasions, enjoying the varied promenade at the 
' Caravan Bridge,' his appearance would have 
created more astonishment than would have been 
excited by the absence of any other black-hatted 
resident. These secluded habits were pleasing to 
his employer, who knew that more loquacious book- 
keepers were often tempted, at the social board of 
some rival merchant, to reveal the trade secrets of 
bheir house. As to the timid child, who had been 
entered on a bill of lading from Marseilles « be K^ 
forgotten all about her. 

c2 
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Nuw Alexis, while at the military academy, had 
shown such an aptitude for accounts that he had 
heen selected to keep the quarter-master's books, 
and there conceived a great liking for intricate cal* 
culations. Debtor and creditor, rations and forage, 
average and primage, were music to his ear; while 
his practised eye revelled in long columns of figures, 
multiplications or quotients. It was by no means 
strange, then, that he should feel more curiosity in 
the bulky tomes in his grandfather's counting-room, 
than iu the yard where the figs were packed, the 
loft where the wool was assorted, or the warehouse 
where European merchandise tempted the turbaned 
venders to add to their stocks iu the bazaar. Per- 
haps, too, the evident desire of Monsieur Lavalette 
to keep him from the ledgers made him more 
anxious to examine them, and one day at dinner he 
mentioned his wish to his grandfather. 

* Certainly, my dear boy,' was the reply ; ' cer- 
tainly. You will find them in better order, 1*11 
warrant, than those of his Imperial Majesty, for I 
am sure that Lavalette has no superior. Now that 
I think of it, there is something that I wish yon 
would find out ; so come down with me before he 
leaves for his den.' 

They were too late, for just as they entered the 
inner counting-room, the ponderous keys of the old- 
fashioned brick and iron safe resounded in the lock. 
A frown clouded the Frenchman's face ; but he pot 
the key in his pocket, and inquired, * Do you wish 
anything, consul?' 

* Never mind this afternoon — never mind. Ton 
know I wish to order an invoice of hardware, and 

should like to know how larg^ a draft I can draw 
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Upon Loudou. You have Dot found time fo|[ a 
balance of that account for several months ; and as^ 
the major here wishes to keep his commissariat 
knowledge in practice, I thought we could let him 
square it up." 

A bright scarlet spot had appeared upon the 
cheek of the book-keeper while his employer spoke ; 
but he calmly replied, * I was not aware that you 
were so anxious about the English account, knowing 
as you must that the balauce to your credit will 
more than cover any draft necessary. But, if you 
wish, I will return here to-night and aid the major 
in ' 

* Never mind,' interrupted the consul, * to- 
morrow will do. Besides, the Spanish consul is 
coming to-night to hear the major recite his cam- 
paign. So good day, Lavalette.' 

As they left the counting-room, the Frenchman 
appeared to breathe easier, and a ghastly pallor 
again took possession of his cheeks. Muttering to 
himseif, he left the consulate, threaded several ' 
narrow lanes, and did not look up until he arrived 
at his own door, where he rattled the iron ring, 
confined by a notched bar, that served as a knocker. 

An old black woman soon opened the door, and 
ushered her master in. Little furniture graced the 
entrance, or the room into which it led; but Lava- 
lette passed directly into a smaller apartment, the 
bay window of which looked into a garden, and 
commanded a view of the harbour. Richly car- 
peted, adorned with mirrors, and filled with evi- 
dences of female taste, a stranger would have 
thought himself in the boudoir of some P«.\WSsw\!l 
damoiseile; jet no lady wati T\&\\Ae. k^^«^^^<d «^ 
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was the scene, it did not appear to awaken ple^^ 
aant emotions in the breast of its masculine oocu^ 
pant, who walked moodily to and fro, eiridentlj 
absorbed in deep thought* A peculiar rattle of 
the ring on the outer door appeared to arouse liim» 
and he listened attentively. Soon footsteps were 
heard) the door opened, and Manasseh entered* 

' What news ? ' exclaimed Lavalette. 

' She is well; and my deliverer ? ' 

' Too well for our safety. Tou know, of course, 
who he is?' 

' My heart told m o - ' 

' And your heart,' interrupted Lavalette, ' must 
get him out of the way at once, or all will be dis- 
covered. Just fancy, the yottng«ter has taken 
Sttch a passion for book-keeping, that eld Orloff 
has given him permission to examine his London 
accounts. Have you sold the draft?' 

< For good gold. I found an English vessel at 
Scia, that has brought arms and powder for the 
would-be rebels; and he was glad to have good 
paper instead of a metal of which some Barbary 
pirate might lighten him. He is there by this 
time, and the old tyrant will soon find his account 
more evenly-balanced than he thinks of. But 
that is not why I have hastened back ; — there is 
trouble brewing in Scio, and a strong force is 
necessary to put it down.' 

* Talk not of what is brewing,' passionately ex* 
claimed Lavalette, *when a day may prove mj 
ruin^ Let that boy once get interested in the 
complicated accounts, and he will unravel them, 
exposing all. Besides, I have regretted letting 
Aer go ever since her depatluTe' 
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* But, I tell you, she is ^ell.' 

* She may be — I doubt it not. Yet how sad and 
dreary it is here, where her smile once gladdened 
my coming, and where -' 

' She counted your peculations/ interrupted 
Manasseh. 

< Peculations !' said Lavalette, in a scornful tone. 
•That from your 

* No, no, 1 was wrong/ replied Manasseh, in a 
soothing tone. ' The plan was mine, and you have 
but carried it out, fairly earning your share of the 
booty, while I should bear the crime. And is it 
a crime? Did he not destroy my life, embitter 
my brightest dreams of happiness, and cast a 
cloud over my sunlight of joy 1 No, no, good 
Lavalette; you have done nobly, and you will be 
richly rewarded. A few months more, and you 
can enjoy your native air, happy in the society of 
your niece, with wealth enough to purchase re- 
spect. And he, the proud, the haughty Orloff, 
will be disgraced, degraded, despised.' 

The eyes of Manasseh flashed as he spoke, and 
be ground his teeth with convulsive rage, while 
his fingers twitched nervously, as if they would 
fain tear in pieces the object of his animosity. 

•Bravo!* exclaimed Lavalette, with a satanic 
grin of delight ; • but do you know that after all 
our plans may fail 1 After years of degrading 
humiliation, my long-cherished dreams of wealth, 
that you have so steadily nursed, may be dispelled 
like the fog of the morning when the sun casts 
forth its beams. The prize is almost within grasp 
— shall we see it snatched away % WvsXv "swx V^ 
see the object of your hatred tT\\im^\iY 
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*Tou speak in riddles. Is not everythi&g 
sticbessfuUy brought to a clo»e 9 Haye not drifts, 
dther real or forged, gone everywhere that fbndi 
await his command 1 Is not your niece safe, and 
can yoU not retire, without suspicion befcnre the 
explosion r 

*Oile day more,' answered Lavalette, 'and I 
could leave the ruined bankrupt to the tendeif 
fnercies of his creditors, and the degradation that 
invariably awaits a Russian who brings his natioa'c 
honour into contempt by his individual nusctn- 
duct. One day more——' 

'And why not a week? The draft is barely 
paid, so that there is no fear of hearmg from it ; 
and the lugger will be at anchor yonder te^ 
mork'ow,' said Manasseh, pointing towards the 
harbour as he spoke. 

< But the examination ? Listen. Firmly de I 
believe in the inexorable decrees of fate; and I 
almbst know that if the young man examines the 
books, all is lost.' 

'What can be donel' asked Lavalette. *Did 
you ask that question, when you first persuaded me 
to undermine the man who had treated me with 
confidence? Did yon ask that question, as you 
encouraged my wrong by picturing a golden future 
as the price of my success ? Have you asked that 
question, as you have drawn in the meshes of 
your net ? — and now is a boy to step in and leave 
me to suffer all, while tny poor niece is destitute f 
What is to be done ? Do you ask that question, 
when the ofiRspring of him you so fiercely hate 
statida in the way? Rather let me ask you-^^ypu 
H^ho would ruin, degrade, kVW \ive Wotk— \tfwi \»a 
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whelp can be removed from the path of ven- 
geance!' 

Maaasseh, who had eank vpoa an ottoman^ way, 
evidently, a prej to strong emotion. Th^^ ww # 
moment's panse, and then, eprLnging to his feet, he 
exclaimed, ' Lavalette, I faltered s hnt you forged 
that the young man saved my life at th^ ricfk of 
his own. Yet, even he shall not check my thirst 
for revenge, although I cannot harm him. Re* 
member, too, he would have B»ved Slis$»f She, 
too, was in periL' 

' I had forgotten that,' growled the Fjr^chman. 
But can we not remove him for a tiwt, fuid thud 
earry out our scheme ?" 

■' Exactly ; and now kt u^ have something to e«,t 
and drink, most worthy host« 6>r vongeaace givep 
an appetite. We will arrauge the ina^ter so thi^ 
your darling booke can he wio«iad up in true busi- 
ness style.' And the two then went into the larger 
room, where a table wan already epread, M which 
4;hey fiat down. C^>eHbBg ft bottle of phafl^pagiHi, 
Lavalette filled the glasses, aad gave as a to^, 
^ To the downfkn of ihni pirosperotts ^neriob^nt — 
OonsuiOrloffr 



CHAPTER W. 

' A form man aotire, liclik uid utroag. 
Ne'er shot the ranks of vrar alopg; 
The modest, yet the manly mien. 
Might grace the court of maiden queen/ 

<TfiB Camp!' said Alexia to himself, as he sat 
at the breakfast-table wiUk \x\a %tviA\aK^^t^ vodS^ 
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looked up from a note just handed to him by I>e« 
metri. Then, after perusing the missive a second 
time, he asked, ' Are there any troops quartered in 
this vicinity 1 

'Yes,* replied the consul. *Some apprehend' 
that the revolution just broken out in Qreeoe will 
extend this way, and a considerable force has been 
raised by the Turkish authorities. £ut why do you 
ask ?' 

* I have just received an invitation to visit tbe 
camp this morning, signed by Osmar Bey.* 

* Accept it, by all means. I have never seen 
him, but learn that he is Christian by birth, and 
the most daring officer in the Sultan's forces. 
The ride to the camp is short — just Ions 
enough for an invalid — and Demetri shall attend 
you. Of course, you will go in uniform ; and I 
wish to see how you look in your major's epau- 
lettes.' 

Before Alexis could reply, there was a clatter 
of hoofs in the courtyard, and he went to the win- 
dow to ascertain who was there. It was a mounted 
Mameluke, who held by the bridle a spirited 
Arabian charger, superbly caparisoned, who chawed 
his bit and proudly tossed his head as if to invite 
a rider. Now, if there was any thing for which 
the young officer had a passion, it was a fine horse; 
so that when Demetri came in with an announce- 
ment that the Mameluke had come to offer him 
the use of the steed below — one of Osmar Bey's 
own steeds — there was no longer any hesitation. 
Hastening to his room, he soon arrayed himself in 
full uniform, and descended to the court«yard»' 
where he sprang into the vacant saddle, managing 
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the spirited animal with that graceful self-posses* 
sion peculiar to military equestrians 

The consul, with several friends and all his 
clerks, were in the courtyard ; and the old gentle- 
man's heart beat high as he heard encomiums 
lavished upon his grandson. His graceful figure, 
yielding to the motions of his steed, had that 
supple grace which lent an additional charm to 
each well-proportioned limb. The confinement of 
a sick-room, too, had so blanched his soft skin, 
that the ruddy blood-tide Was visible beneath; 
while the delight he experienced at finding him->- 
self once more in the saddle, gave life and anima- 
tion to his frank) open coantenanCe« Then his 
costume — the rich uniform of a major in the Im** 
periai Hussars-^ was strikingly beautiful, even in 
that land of Oriental luxuriousness of personal 
attire. A tightly-fitting suit of blue cloth was 
nearly covered with heavy gold embroidery, while 
a scarlet pelisse, trimmed with equal richness, 
hung loosely from his shoulders, with the same 
graceful movement as waved the plume frdm his 
fur cap, in front of which were the imperial arms 
in solid gold. The hilt and scabbard of the sabre, 
hanging at his side, were of the same precious 
metal, richly ornamented. 

The stirrups needed some adjustment, and whilst 
Demetri was arranging one of the leathers. Mon- 
sieur Lavalette came, bowing, to the other side of 
the horse. 

* Major,' said he, in an obsequious tone, although 
every word came hissing forth like water from 
heated iron, * the account you wiaVi to ewxtvVcv^ \% 
read^ for /our inspection.' 
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There was something so peculiar in the old 
man's looks that Alexis forgot all about his horse, 
the camp, and his visit. A secret impulse warned 
him to look at the accounts thus thrust before 
him, when it was evident that he could not inspect 
them. But the consul called out, 'Never mind 
the accounts now, Alexis. They are in safe hands; 
and perhaps Monsieur Lavalette can find time to 
give me the information I so much need.' 

* You are complimentary, Monsieur Consul,' said 
Lavalette, with a bow, although his eye flashed 
fire; and he returned into the counting-house. 

'Adieu, grandfather. Good day, gentlemen,' 
exclaimed Alexis, touching his horse with hit 
spurs, and cantering out of the courtyard, followed 
by the Mameluke. A gallant-looking horseman 
was this attendant, with flowing costume, a curved 
scimitar, and an air of that haughty pride peculiar 
to the successful soldier. To the surprise of Alexis, 
he spoke in good French : ' Turn to the left, major, 
and give your horse the reio. He knows the 
way.* 

Away t)iey went, merely skirting the city; and 
then taking the road to Manser, that winds be* 
tween groves of orange and citron trees, occasion- 
ally interspersed with luxurious gardens, in which 
were stone residences and sparkling fountatns. 
The sky was without a cloud, and nothing checked < 
the brightness of the sun*s rays, that now showed 
himself above the purple summit of Mount Sipylus, 
and perforated the veil of dense fog yet envelopiDg 
the pointed range of hills at its base. As the mista 
disappeared in the upper air — like the drop-scene 
of a theatre — they displayed it^ibi\i«wi3AAftft aa they 
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faded gradually from the view, rolling upwards in 
majestic grandeur, until they were lost in vapour. 
Summoned to retire, the lingeriug phantoms of 
the night appeared reluctant to obey the great 
luminary, but left in graceful folds that faded 
away as the day advanced. 

To Alexis, this immediate contact with nature 
was delightful, and he dashed along with braced 
nerves and elevated spirits. No one who has not 
thus enjoyed the locomotive independence of 
Oriental travelling can comprehend its joys. 
Liberated from the self-created world of circum- 
stance, the horseman not only enjoys the rapid 
motion of his noble steeds but holds converse with 
nature in her very fastnesses. Our hero, it must 
also be remembered, had not enjoyed his favourite 
exercise since he had left Russia; and his imagi- 
nation, after having been cabined at sea and con- 
fined on shore, revelled like a long-caged bird let 
loose in its nest haunts. 

On, on they galloped, the Mameluke keeping 
a respectful distance behind Alexis, who was too 
much exhilarated with enjoyment to think of any 
one else. All at once, as he reached the summit 
of a high hill, he wondered how far distant the 
camp was. Drawing in his rein, he made a sign 
that brought his attendant to his side— although 
the care with which the Mameluke kept his horse 
jne pace in the rear of that of his superior showed 
his military education. 

*How far to the camp, sergeant?' inquired 
Alexis. 

* About two French leagues, major^' ^^^ ^^^ 
reply, accompanied by a stiff saVule, iWX. w^^^w^t^ 
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strangely at variance with the man's Oriental 
costume. 

'Surely/ said Alexis, 'you are not a Moha- 
medan?' 

* No, major^ nor much of a Christian, either; yet 
I am a Moslem hy hirth.' 

* And by education 1 * asked the officer, who had 
brought his horse to a walk that he might the 
better converse. 

' By education ! Ah, ha ! major, the history of 
my education would be a long one, for it would 
detail the victories and the conquests of the 
greatest warrior in the world.' 

'Surely, you never served under Napoleon?' 

' Halt a moment, major.' 

No sooner was this request complied with than 
the Mameluke opened his jacket, and there, to his 
great surprise, Alexis saw upon an under vest the 
glory, honoured star of the Legion of Honour. 
Pointing to it with one hand, and raising his 
turban with the other, the weather-bronzed veteran 
exclaimed, ' Hk gave it to me.' 

Such was the magic attached to the memory of 
the great Napoleon then,— ^nor has it perchance 
diminished since, — among all attached to the 
armies of Europe, whether enemies or friends of 
France, that Alexis regarded the Mameluke with 
reverence. 

' I little thought,' said he, ' that I should ever 
be attended by one who had served under the 
*' great captain." * 

* The " little corporal," if you please, major,' 
repVied the veteran, buttoning up his jacket. * So 
we used to call bini, when Vi^ u&ed \a vi^k alK^t 
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through the bivouacs, now jesting with a private, 
now recalling some battle souvenir with a grumb- 
ling old grenadier, and now thundering like a light 
battery at some officer who had neglected the com- 
fort of his men. Flints and scabbards! but he 
was a general ; and yet, how well I remember it, 
he used to enjoy being called corporal.' 

* But how, my good fellow, came you, a Moha- 
medan by birth, you say, to be in the French 
army?' 

* Fortune of war, major. My childhood was 
passed in a harem at Grand Oairo^ where I used 
to light pipes for a pacha of ever-so-many tails, 
and practise with a curved scimitar on horseback 
in company with a doz«n other lads, destined like 
myself to recruit the Janizary's body-guard. Year 
after year, as I remember them, was thus a dream 
of arms and horses, and ceremonials; but then 
came a change — the first distinct recollection I 
possess.- Walking one day in the pacha's garden, 
I met a young Circassian slave, who had just been 
purchased by the chief of his household. Flints 
and scabbards I but she was beautiful. Her eyes 
were like stars, her teeth white as pearls, and the 
horse you ride, major, was not more gracefully 
formed than Zara was. From that moment my 
only thought was how I could escape with her; 
and how or where I knew or cared not. But 
here I am prosing over my life-roster ' 

* Go on, I beg you,' said Alexis. 

* Just then the French landed at Alexandria ; 
and soon we heard that they were coming up to 
Cairo, as a spring freshet goes down the Nvl^i^ 
sweeping all that opposes. FVvnt% aw^ ^cwW»a'^^^'^^ 

d2 
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thought I, now or never. In the confusion, I 
hoped to reach some quiet spot, and there live 
with Zara^ who grew lovelier every day. One 
evening the pacha ordered his entire household to 
take the field the next morning, and march against 
the invaders; while Zara, poor girl, was told to 
get ready to go up the river, where the old fellow 
had a counting-house. Then or never; so that 
night we started, hand in hand, as light«hearted a 
pair of young verdants as one often sees. On we 
went, until the stars grew dim, when we sat down 
upon the grass beneath a palm tree; and Zan, 
laying her head in my lap, went to sleep. A few 
moments, and I also slumbered ; but my dreams 
were soon disturbed by a shriek! Flints and 
scabbards 1 I have seen much human agony since, 
have heard many a death-cry, but never one that 
so chilled my blood. Zara, my loved Zara, lay 
dead in my arms; and before me, wiping the 
blood from his reeking scimitar, stood the pacha, 
A diabolical expression gleamed from his blood-red 
eyes ; and he said, with an unearthly tone : " So 
ends one ; your lot will be harder unless you re- 
trieve your character against the enemy." 

* Ah, major, you can have but little idea how 
I felt. Despair seemed to have frozen every faculty, 
and I thought of nothing, save revenge. Almost 
mechanically I mounted my horse, which had been 
brought by my comrades — ^for a passing scout bad 
seen us asleep, and informed the pacha. Lost to 
everything, save the intense consciousness of the 
wrong I had endured, I rode on, and luckily soon 
found an occasion to wipe off the score. By some 
goad fortune, we fell in with a tiooi^ of French 
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cavaliy, and, with a wild hurrah on either ^ide, an 
engagement commenced. The commander, a mere 
stripling like myself, made for the old pacha^ and 
they had it hilt to hilt. The pacha had the hest 
horse, and was the coolest swordsman; hut no 
sooner did I see him disarm his antagonist, and 
then raise his glistening scimitar, than I put the 
spur to my horse, and was at his side. Before his 
blade whirled in the air I pierced him to the heart, 
and he fell, bathed in blood, upon the sand, writh- 
ing in agony. '^Hemember Zara!" I shouted, as, 
drawing a pistol from my saddle«bow, I shot him 
mortally. Then my feelings overpowered me, and, 
falling from my horse, 1 lay insensible by the side of 
the inanimate object of my revenge. 

* When I recovered, I found myself in the tent of 
the young lieutenant, whose life i had saved, who 
anticipated my wants, and seemed to think that he 
could not be sufficiently grateful. He evidently 
thought that I had interfered solely with a desire 
to save him from the pacha's scimitar ; nor could 
I explain to him — unable as I was to converse 
with him — that I had but sought to quench an ar- 
dent thirst for revenge. My comrades, however, 
who had witnessed the scene of the morning, knew 
what had prompted me; and when I entered Cairo 
with the French army, one of them, disguised as a 
peasant, denounced me as a renegade. Up to that 
moment I had never thought of enlisting under the 
tricolor flag ; but I then saw it was my only alter- 
native. The next day I was enrolled among the 
Mameluke Guard, and Lieutenant Delmas — for such 
was the name of my friend — introduced \ssj^ v.^ 
General Buonaparte as **hi8 piesexvwr 
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* Fortunately, I was enabled to perserve the life 
of the General himself within a week — for in his 
eagerness to conciliate the remnant of the Copts, a 
Christian race, that had survived the conquest of the 
first Califfs, he lost his way among the ruins of Old 
Cairo, on foot and unattended. 1 was wandering 
about, thinking of Zara, when I encountered him j 
and, as he did not recognise me at first, he drew his 
small sword — ^for Buonaparte was no coward ; flints 
and scabbards ! no. You may imagine that he did 
not regret an encounter with my scimitar; and 
lucky was it that I came when I did, for in a few 
moments we met a fanatic Moslem prophet^ who 
recognised the General, and rushed at him with his 
long knife, denouncing him in the name of Mohamed^ 
Stepping in, I was fortunate enough to arrange the 
assassin's matters in short order, and then — just in 
time, for his cries were attracting a mob — up came 
General Monge with an escort. That night I re-> 
ceived a sergeant's warrant, with a sword of honour, 
and from that day I was French at heart. 

* The camp is over yonder hill, major ; and 1 will 
clip the wings of my story. Suffice it to say, that 
I followed the hero to France, and then half over 
Europe. Flints and scabbards ! but he led us a 
dance — forward too, always. Ilat-a-plan-plan I 
Rat-a-plan-plan ! The little French drummer^* 
boys made the old thrones tremble with their sticks, 
as the armies advanced at double-quick time. Nor 
were the Mamelukes in the rear — for their fiery 
barbs could alone keep pace with the gallant Murat, 
bravest of the brave. Flints and scabbards ! major, 
those were campaigns worth fighting in ; and often, 

as the Oenerskl rode along t\ve Wu^, bA would stop 
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and ask me if I remembered Cairo. Just as if I 
could forget it I Frenchmen were promoted, and 
made all sorts of queer-named things; but I 
wouldn't have taken all the noble titles in the 
world for one of those kind remembrances, when 
his clear, soft voice would make my heart ring with 
its pleasing echoes. 

'Then he married the Austrian woman, and 
things changed. Flints and scabbards! how I 
hated to see him rigged up as an emperol*, with a 
crowd of cowards around him; nor was 1 sorry 
when he had to put on his grey coat and little 
cocked-hat again. We went to Russia. Ah I you 
know, major, what we suffered there. Many 
dropped on the march and by the watchfires, the 
blood gushing from their eyes and mouth, till 
death relieved them; whilst others, where they 
could approach a fire, thrust their frozen and be< 
numbed limbs among the embers^ and were burnt 
without being conscious of sutfering, until they ex- 
pired. We, Mamelukes, as you may imagine, major, 
suffered cruelly; but a remnant of us remained 
with the Emperor until he reached Wilna. Up- 
wards of forty went to Moscow ; but when Napoleon 
sent for us, a few hours after the horrible journey 
was ended, only five presented themselves. And 
how we were changed ! The gay Oriental dress, 
BO conspicuous upon occasions of ceremony, was 
gone — we paraded in cloaks of untanned horse- 
skin, scorched with the bivouac fires; our feet 
wrapped in strips of carpet, and our smoke-dried 
faces nearly hid by long matted beards. But when, 
with a sad yet sweet voice Napoleon thaiiW^d\>& — 
&y, and gave each of us the croa^ oi \\wiww — ^^oX"^ 
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and scabbards ! we would have started back for 
Moscow if he had but said the word. 

* We were then drafted into a hussar regiment, 
with the rank of sergeants, and double pay ; but 
we did not see swords crossed again until Waterloo. 
Ah ! but we are near camp, thank fortune^ and 
there is no need of talking about that fatal day. 
Late at night, when all sought to escape, I overtook 
a general officer, who was wounded, and had sank 
by the road-side, awaiting his fate when the Prus- 
sians should come. Flints and scabbards ! it was 
General Delmas! We had begun our campaign 
in company, and I determined to end it with him, 
despite his entreaties. Luckily there came a party 
of English, who took us prisoners.' 

Just then they were ascendiag a hill ; and from 
the other side came the notes of the Tartar drum, 
and he stopped his narrative. 

' Here we are at camp, major,' said he. ' Excuse 
my talkativeness ; but it is not often I get a chance 
to speak of old times.' 

* Nay, nay,' replied Alexis, * I have been much 
interested in your story. But tell me— how came 
you here 1 * 

* General Delmas is now Osmar Bey — and there 
is his camp 1 ' 
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CHAPTER V. 

' Hear the mingled hum 
Of myriads up the mountain come ; 
The horses' tramp, and tingling clank, 
Where chiefs reyiewed their vassal rank, 

And charger's shrilling neigh; 
And see the shiftine^ lines advance, 
While frequent flashed, from shield and lance. 

The sun 8 reflected ray.' 

The Turkish Camp was now before them, present- 
ing a scene of rare picturesque beauty, that charmed 
Alexis, familiar as he was with the pomp of the 
tented field. The encampments of the Russian 
army were always pitched with mathematical pre- 
cision-^scores of small wall-tents being arranged 
into streets, at the heads of which were the more 
pretending bell-tents of the officers, each in its re- 
lative rank ; while, behind all, towering in majestic 
solitude, rose the marquee of the commanding 
general. All were of spotless white convass; and 
even the row of canteen-tents, in the rear-h'ne, with 
their smoking furnaces, were placed in exact order. 
But the encampment which now met the eye of the 
Russian officer was as picturesquely varied as those 
to which he had been accustomed at home were 
mathematically regular. Scattered around the out- 
skirts of a large plain, where the surrounding hills 
rose from its level surface, were some thirty clusters 
of round, green tents, each lot pitched, without any 
system, about a large, square marquee of the same 
colour. In some of the spaces between these ver- 
dant villages, — for such they a^^ew^^ X^ ^sfc> — 
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horses were picketed; in two others were smaVl 
parka of bright field artillery; while in others were 
fires, where some were cooking* Around the doors 
of the tents were clustered groups of cross-legged 
smokers ; while in the central area a party of horae^ 
men were indulging in intricate evolutions dS they. 
engaged in some game. It was a scene that made 
the young man's heart beat high with enthusiasm^ 
as it recalled to his mind the ancient Asiatic hordes 
on their march to invade the classic fields of Attica 
and Lacedemon — and he was carried back, in ima-< 
ginatioU) to the days of Darius and of Xerxes. Nd 
guard were posted, and the Mameluke — whose 
name, it may be well to mention, was Achmet— 
piloted Alexis to the tent of the general, before 
which waved the Turkish fiag-<-a crescent and a 
star upon a broad green field. Here they dismoan^ 
ted, giving up their horses to a stalwart Nubian ^ 
who stood at the door. The interior of the tent 
was spacious and magnificent ; inscriptions in gilt 
characters ornamenting the many-coloured feiUc 
hangings that lined the roof and sides. Lnxurioae 
divans were placed around the sides ; and aroQttd 
tho poles in the centre, which supported the roo^ 
were fastened guns, scimitars, and yataghans, of 
superior workmanship, highly ornamented. 

' Major OrlofT,' announced his guide ; and Osinar 
Bey, the sole occupant of the tent before they came 
in, rose, and advanced to meet his guest, sayings 
'You are welcome to my quarters. It is seldom 
that they are thus honoured.' 

Alexis thanked him for the compliment, and 
took an offered seat, where he had an opportunity 
Jo look at bis host. He waa z. xo^xi o€ stalwart'^ 
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frame, i/^hose attitude was naturally haugbty, while 
his every gesture was marked by decision and com- 
mand. His expansive forehead was deeply fur- 
rowed; and. his pallid cheek was attenuated; yet 
from beneath his heavy, dark eyebrows, bright 
gleaming eyes, somewhat contracted by habitual 
mistrust, testified that time alone was not charge-^ 
able with wrinkles or with emaciation. A short, 
heavy black beard concealed the resolute outline 
of the lower portion of his face, but left exposed 
a massive neck, left bare by his Albanian costume* 
The long, blue tassel of his red cap hung down 
over his shoulder; his arms, covered only by a thin 
chemise, came through the slashed sleeves of a gold-* 
embroidered jacket^ which thus hung as a pelisse, 
disclosing a tight vest ; a flowing kilt was tightly 
bound about the waist by a crimson sash; and em- 
broidered gaiters covered yellow slippers. A more 
beautiful costume was never worn by Christian or 
by Infidel. 

Pipes and coffee were brought by negro boys, 
and, after a few moments* pause, Osmar, laying 
down the amber mouth-piece of his snake-like 
water-pipe, remarked, ' I suppose Achmet has 
informed you that we are both soldiers of France 
by education-^-indeed, your uniform is the only 
one associated in my recollection with defeat. But 
now, 1 trust, the flags under which we fight wave 
in harmony.' 

'So I trust, also,' replied Alexis; 'although 
General Ypsilanti has endeavoured to embroil the 
two powers, in order to carry out some scheme for 
restoring the Greek nation.' 

Foolish idea I Neither wW\ Ca^o ^\^Vcva.,'^>^^^ 
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his *' Philomusians/' do more. Mahmoud is too 
well aware of their plots.' 

* By what chance,' inquired Alexis, ' is this force 
congregated here ? Surely, no invasion is feared ?* 

Osmar's brow darkened. 

•No!' he replied. * And yet there are hawks 
whose wings will require clipping, for they aspire 
to the eagle's flight. This is rather a camp of dis- 
cipline ; and I hope, in return for the pleasure of 
your visit, to show you the old warriors of the 
crescent, in company with the yet untried levies 
who are being trained in the modern school of war- 
fare. I ordered a review at noon, and the trumpets 
announce that the hour is near at hand. Excuse 
me until I can put on my regulation uniform; 
for example, as you probably know, goes a great 
way in introducing a reform.' 

Thus saying, the Bey left our young hero, and 
retired to make the contemplated change. 

In a short time the Bey re-appeared, wearing a 
blue frock-coat and pantaloons of the European 
military cut, excepting that a diamond star upon 
his left breast was a substitute for epaulets, as an 
insignia of rank. His head-dress was unchanged, 
and a richly-ornamented sabre hung by a gold-lace 
belt. Offering his arm to Alexis, they went to 
the door of the tent, and the young officer's heart 
throbbed with military pride as he saw the area 
before him filled with troops, reposing on their 
arms. A trumpet blast, from one of Osmar Bey's 
attendants, put all in motion, and soon they b^an 
to defile past. 

A band of Bedouin cavalry led the van, mounted 
oa Arab liorses, whose silky coaU aVmomt t^flected 
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the brilliancy of their arms. True disciples of 
the Prophet, Alexis fancied that he could trace on 
their dark and bearded countenances the religious 
enthusiasm that made them reckless as to their 
fate. They passed without any regularity of 
position ; and, when in front of the Bey, began to 
fire their damascened guns, which they rapidly re- 
loaded, uttering hoarse, guttural cries. This is the 
favourite evolution of the Moslem horsemen ; and 
they ftre the better able to perform it by the high 
pommels of their saddles, from which one cannot 
be thrown, and the extreme breadth of their 
stirrup-irons. Their cartouch-pouches and horse 
equipments, of silver-mounted scarlet morocco 
leather, whimsically beautiful in shape, added to 
the quaintness of their pageantry. 

Next came the foreign legion of artillery, mostly 
composed of Poles, Italians, and Frenchmen, who 
bad committed crimes of a nature to necessitate 
their departure from home, and to deter their re- 
turn. They wore a semi-Oriental uniform, and 
looked like a band of desperadoes — sans peur, per- 
haps, but certainly not sans reproche. 

The infantry closed the column, of which they 
composed the greater portion, and were the most 
complete organization in the * new school* of the 
Turkish army. Their uniform was of coarse blue 
cloth, of the European pattern, with a red felt cap, 
and their equipments were from England ; but to 
the practised eye of Alexis they presented a sorry 
spectacle. Some carried their bayonets in the 
scabbard, at the right side, some on the left, some 
on their muskets ; nor were the rest of t\i^vt ^^v*^* 
ments put oa in better order. 
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' There must be a beginuing/ remarked Osmar 
Bey, as the last platoon passed. * Now walk Into 
the tent again, and let us dine.' 

A repast was served somewhat after the French 
style ; after which Alexis endeavoured to lead the 
conversation to the past, that his host might relate 
some particulars of his eventful career. But, in- 
stead of so doing, Osmar sought to draw from his 
guest the antecedents of his career, and of the two 
the elder was the most successful. No one, Alexis 
thought — not even his grandfather — had ever taken 
such an interest in his fortunes, and yet he felt 
that the questioner had some right to interrogate him. 
After a while the various officers began to call in, 
and each was formally presented to Major Orloff, 
who now had many questions to answer about the 
details of the Russian service. Pipes and coffee 
were handed round ; and then, after a few remarks 
in Arabic, Osmar Bey led his guest to the divan, 
at the head of the tent, saying, * Dancing is the 
great amusement of our camp-life, and we always 
have a party of Almys with us. Sit down, and 
tell me how you think they compare with the 
ballet-troupes of St Petersburg.' 

All the guests were now seated, and Osmar Bey 
clapped his hands. Four musicians immediately 
entered, seating themselves cross-legged near the 
door of the tent, and commenced playing a lively 
tune. Their instruments were two large drums, 
covered with goat-skin ; a viol, and brass castanets: 
nor was the music characterized by harmony. 
Again the curtain, that served as a door, was drawn 
to one side, and three young girls came bounding 
j'nto the centre of the tent, wVveie tVv<i^ ^VxMd^ for. 
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an instant, motionless, theD, folding their arms, 
bowed to the ground. Their costume was brilliant 
and orignal — necklaces of small, gold coins entwin- 
ing with their raven hair ; velvet jackets, disclosing 
their symmetrical forms ; and heavy circlets of 
gold adding to the beauty of their tiny hands and 
feet. One— the oldest — was imperious in her man- 
ner, with a burning black eye; while the others 
were rendered more beautiful by the celestial light 
that their blue eyes, fringed with dark lashes, 
threw over their features. They danced! — first 
with a serene, voluptuous languor ; but, by degrees, 
their countenances a,nd movements became ani- 
mated; their arms and feet appeared to vibrate 
with movement; and they were swayed in unison 
like young trees before the south breeze. Faster, 
faster now their steps were intermingled; now 
they advanced, retired, passed here and there, and 
then closed with what has been styled the intensity 
of motion— the soul of passion starting through 
every sense, and quivering in every limb. They 
ceased ! 

Then, with a low reverence, they wrapped them- 
selves up in their cloaks, and left the tent, amid 
loud cries of • Good I * * Well done ! ' The officers 
then began to retire ; and Alexis, looking at his 
watch, found that he would hardly have time to 
reach home before dark. 

* I must go,' said he ; ' but I really dislike to 
leave a scene where there is so much novelty and 
kindness/ 

* Nay, if you must go, wait a few moments, and 
I will accompany you.' 

This announcement gave M^iiift ^t^^\» ^'i^%jvi:^'i!^> 

£ 2 
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for somehow he had become deeply interested in 
his host, nor could he hut think that he had met 
with him before. Those eyes were not to be mifr- 
taken. 

In a short time horses were brought to the door 
to the tent, and Osmar Bey re-appeared, dressed 
in the plainest manner. 

< I do not wish to undergo the ceremony of visit- 
ing the city in state,' said he, laughingly; 'be- 
sides, some rascally Greek might chose to begin 
the contest hereabouts, by giving me a taste of his 
knife.* 

'It is your society, not your uniform, that 
pleases me,' said Alexis, in a laughing tone ; and, 
bidding good-by to the few officers remafning in 
head-quarters, they rode off. 

Again did the young man endeavour to elicit 
from Osmar some incidents of his early adventures; 
hut he was unsuccessful, and to have been pointed 
in his questioning would have been rude. They 
rode faster than Alexis had come in the morning, 
and had nearly reached Smyrna at sunset. 

* Tou will come to the consulate ?* 

'Excuse me, major; I have not as yet been 
into society here, and rather prefer not going. 
Associated as I am with Mohamedans, it is not 
very agreeable to hear their and my motives qoes- 
tioned — so you must let me leave you at yonder 
fountain.' 

' Nay, sir, but I know my grandfather would be 
delighted to see you, and to thank you for your 
hospitable kindness to me — a stranger.' 

' Do we not belong to the great military family? 
Surely I, as /our father, have ^ better right to en* 
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tertain you than your grandfather V And as the 
Bey said this there was a peculiar expression about 
his eyes that Alexis never forgot, although many 
years passed away before he could interpret it. 

* Well, I hope that the fortune of war will never 
lead the son to combat the father.* 

' Why not ? If a father violates his sacred obli- 
gations, what should withhold the son's hand ? 
But stop — I misunderstood you! In our case, 
major, I hope the intimacy of to-day may ever 
brighten. And, as here we are at the fountain, 
adieu. Promise to visit me again. 

They shook hands cordially ; and Alexis having 
pledged himself that he would soon ride out again, 
they separated. In a few moments more, Alexis 
was in the courtyard of the consulatCj and gave up 
his horse to an attendant, who had ridden with 
them from the camp. His grandfather met him at 
the door, and welcomed him home ; while old Katina, 
who was in his chamber when he went up, arrang- 
ing the curtains, exclaimed, * Why, my young mas- 
ter, how the ride has improved your looks ! You 
have as much colour as your father had, to-night. 

•My father I' 

•Bless me, I forgot ;' and the old lady hobbled 
down stairs, apparently very much disgusted with 
herself for her indiscreet remark. 

* Why this mystery T said Alexis to himself, as 
ho took off his uniform. • But, never mind, I have 
a kind grandfather and a noble father-in -arms. 
Yet I should like to know, and — I will know.' 

Having arrived at this philosophical axiom, he 
concluded his toilet, and went down into the 
dining-room^ where his ride N\aa ma.^^ xckaAvv'Oi.^x.V^ 
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the enormity of his appetite. The old gentlema 
was very inquisitive, but appeared sorry when h 
;r learned how many troops Osmar Bey had collected 

I * Depend upon it,* said he, * there is some troubl 

j brewing, and I fear that our Greek friends wil 

■ ' ' suffer for their desire to re-establish the old He] 
\ ;• * . lenic empire. Every act of their leaders but serve 

■ i to awake the fanaticism of the Turks, which, whe; 
f ;.: once aroused, can only be quenched in blood.' 

|J /; J The door opened, and in walked Monsieur Lava 

•'. i lette, obsequious as ever, carrying two large accoun 

! , ; books, which he laid upon the table. 

; * I cannot show these books to your grandso: 

this evening, Mr Consul/ he said, with a fawninj 
smile, ' for Manasseh is in the city, and has sent fo 
j ' us ; hut his superior knowledge of accounts will en 

. "^ j able him to find what you seek.' 

jf- ' Sent for us V exclaimed the consuL 'Once h 

j; used to come cringing here, and wish to loan m 

'.i-i [ money; but now he has involved me somewhat ii 

,, his operations, I have to go to him.' 

i * Manasseh — Manasseh,' repeated Alexis. *Wher 

,, ;L have I heard that name V 

;! *You saved his life, major,' replied Lavalettc 

*and now he wishes to save your grandfather' 
credit.' 
i j *Save my credit! Thank Heaven, he canno 

i j; . ' weaken or save it ; and to-night I hope to brea] 

■i' I from his usurious clutches. As to his thankinj 

you, Alexis, perhaps he fears you will bring 
charge against him — ha ! ha I But if we must gc 
Monsieur Lavalette, let us start at once. Afte 
70ur ride, young man, you must be fatigued — s 
£-00(1 night. 



RUSSIAN GUARDSMAN'. 69 

In a few moments Alexis heard the courtyard 
gate close. 



CHAPTER VI. 

* O, treacherous night, 
Thou lend'st thy ready veil to every treason, 
And teeming mischiera thrive beneath thy shade !^ 

Moonlight and midnight ! — lovely everywhere, 
but especially in a large city^ where they contrast 
strongly with sun-glare and bustle of day. In the 
country, although the yoeman's voice does not echo 
as be drives his team a-field, or the bees hum their 
psdan to iudustry, or the birds make the air melo- 
dious, there is no unusual quiet — nature is ever 
heard, at midnight as at noon, in the murmuring of 
the wind, the rustling of the leaves, and the dreamy 
singing of the brooks. But in the city, where the 
battle of life is so unceasingly waged from early 
morn until late in the evening, there is a midnight 
hour of solemn quiet. The contrast is more espe- 
cidlly marked in an Oriental city, like Smyrna, 
where every sound is hushed by ten o'clock. The 
cries of the muezzins, inviting the faithful to even- 
ing devotion, are no longer heard; the tattoo beat 
of the drum no longer warns straggling soldiers to 
their barrack- beds ; the sound of the viol is not 
heard at the colfee-houses ; and even the songs of 
mothers, hushing tiieir babes to sleep, are them-^ 
selves stilled. Watchers, weary of the iv\^VA.> xjqsw^ 
be astir whhia doors, but (^uietue^s T^\^tv.% ^'V^^ssiX^fc 
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only broken by the cool plashings of a fountain, or 
the sea-breeze playing among the minarets of some 
sepulchral-looking mosque. And on the evening 
of which we write, the full- orbed moon sat en- 
throned among her retinue of stars in a clear ceru- 
lean sky, bathing all things beautiful in a mellow 
light, while charitable shadows concealed many a 
dark nook. 

Lured by the beauty of the scene, and yielding 
to a melancholy influence that had stolen over him, 
Alexis remained seated at the window overlook- 
ing the bay, unmindful of the lateness of the hour. 
Pew, except those who have enjoyed the delicious 
climate of Smyrna, can comprehend the undimmed 
beauty of such a night, when the very elements ap- 
pear to slumber, and the most agitated mind can 
enjoy a melancholy repose of thought. Such was 
the case with Alexis, and yet a melancholy presen- 
timent disturbed his tranquil happiness^— a vague, 
hateful consciousness of danger and of disappoint- 
ment — a knowledge that the glorious stars which 
thronged the azure vault above were not more 
thickly strewn than were the cares across life's 
pathway. 

Growing restless, and wondering, too, why his 
grandfather had not returned, Alexis put on his 
cap and started out. It was not his intention to 
have gone out of sight of the consulate; but he 
walked slowly on until the darkness around his 
path made him aware that he was in the dwelling 
of the dead, which, in Smyrna, joins the busy 
haunts of the living. On either side rose thick 
groves of cj'press- trees, those waveless emblems of 
mortality; while beneath wete e«\yi^\\^ \ti\.9iTT»\\!i- 
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able forests of tombs, each cold marble strangely 
distinct in the surrounding darkness, like a phan- 
tom keeping watch over his own slumbering ashes. 

Turning, Alexis saw two individuals, who ap- 
peared to be watching his movements — for they 
halted when they perceived that he had stopped. 
Could it be that they were following him ? Natu- 
rally brave, he nevertheless felt somewhat nervous, 
for he was entirely unarmed; but, in order to 
satisfy himself as to their intentions, he walked 
slowly onward. To his excessive annoyance, a 
glance over his shoulder occasionally showed that 
his attendants maintained the same distance as 
when he first noted their presence. This was 
unendurable, and he stopped suddenly — so did 
they; and when, determined to ascertain whether 
they were purposely dogging his steps, he turned 
around and retraced his path, the figures steadily 
retreated as he advanced — strong presumptive evi- 
dence of an anxiety on their part to avoid him as 
pertinaciously as be was desirous of getting rid of 
them. 

But the moment he emerged from the hallowed 
precincts of the burial-ground, the retreat was 
stopped ; and while he was endeavouring to make 
out what sort of characters were waiting for him, 
he was siezed by four others, who came from some 
hiding-place. Resistance was impossible, and ere 
he could recover from his amazement, he found 
himself, hand-cuffed and gagged, hurried rapidly 
over the uneven pavement. In a short time the 
plash of water met his ear, and then he saw that 
they had reached the quay. Here he was uncere- 
moniously lifted into a ship's boat, aw^ isveA^\»i^'^ 
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in the stern, where two men held him fast. It is 
needless to say he was indignant at this brntal 
treatment, for which he could assign no reason at 
all sufficient to justify his detention. He was not 
aware that he had uttered a word against the 
government ; and had he been so indiscreet, they 
surely would not dare to outrage Russia by thus 
kidnapping an inmate of the consulate, who was in 
the emperor's service. 

Who his captors were, he could not well ascer- 
tain, for their forms were shrouded in large cloaks, 
while handkerchiefs muffled their iacesv He was 
positive, however, that one of them was a mulatto; 
and this but added to the mystery of his position 
— for he did not remember to have seen one of the 
doomed race since his arrival. Four other men 
were in the boat, and Alexis remarked that they 
conversed in * lingua Francia' a mixture of French 
and of Italian, spoken in the Levant by mariners 
of all the bordering countries. An hour passed — 
to the prisoner it seemed an age — when an Arab, 
carrying a lantern, came from among the buildings 
to the boat. He inquired in Italian for the cap- 
tain. 

' He went on board in a fisherman's boat that 
started about two hours ago,' replied the mulatto. 
* Tracking game is not his favourite pursuit, and 
he said that he would go on hoard to get the 
anchor tripped and have the sails loosened. But 
Where's the consignee 1 ' 

' The old gentleman sent me with this letter, 
telling me to give it to the captain, and to say that, 
he wished him to set sail at once.' 

' Give me the letter, then, and off we'll go.* 
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Taking the package, and putting it in his bat, 
he gave orders to have the boat cast off. Then, 
resuming his seat by the side of Alexis, he took 
the tiller, and the boat shot out into the broad bay. 
They passed so near the Nicolaiy that Alexis 
could hear the measured tread of the sentries on 
deck ; but it was impossible for him to make the 
least movement. A few moments more, it was 
evident that the boat was making towards a beau- 
tiful lugger, that sat upon the water like a sea* 
bird at rest, with her huge wing-like sails hanging 
loose, as if waiting to sweep away in quest of prey. 
She had two tall masts, with long-pointed yards, 
upon which clouds of canvass could be spread: 
while a small mizen-mast carried a small sail, used 
to keep her jammed up to the wind when close- 
hauled. Every thing about her appeared to be in 
the best order ; and as her outline, with its tracery 
of rigging, was visible in the moonlight, Alexis 
thought her the most beautiful specimen of marine 
architecture he had ever seen. 

* Who comes?' hailed a. gruff voice from the 
forecastle. 

*The Dolphin* cnedi the mulatto. 'Call the 
captain.' And the boat grated against the side of 
the lugger. A tall form appeared at the gang- 
way, and with him came a female, wrapped in a 
cloak. 

•All well?' 

'Ay, ay, captain,* said the mulatto; 'here is 
your passenger, with his arms rather too tightly 
belayed for his own comfort, and a stopper in his 
mouth — orders, though.* 

*• But Signer Manasseh V 
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* Ah — here is a letter from him,' And spring- 
ing on board, he handed the package to his com- 
mander. 

'Is my father not here either?' asked the 
female, evidently somewhat disappointed; and 
Alexis thought that he had heard the voice 
before. 

The captain's reply was not audible to those in 
the boat ; but he offered his arm to his companion, 
and they went down the companion-way. In a few 
moments he returned to the gangway, saying, in 
rather a vexed tone, * Bring your prisoner on board, 
Cato.' 

Alexis was lifted from the boat as if he had been 
a child; and, as he was placed on the lugger's deck, 
the captain, raising his cap, saluted him. 

* You are a soldier, sir/ said he, 'and must know 
that duty is not always agreeable. I have orders 
to convey you to Athens, and shall carry you there. 
On our arrival, a sealed package, now in my bands, 
will inform you all about the why and wherefore 
of this ; and I hope that — apart from the line of 
duty — you will find your sojourn, on board of the 
Dolphin^ agreeable. The old veteran with you 
will attend you in your cabin, where you must 
consider yourself a prisoner until to-morrow. 
Until then, adieu.' 

There was a frankness and cordiality about these 
remarks that pleased Alexis, although he felt indig- 
nant at the outrage committed in thus entrapping 
him — neither could he comprehend the motive for 
sending him to Greece, or the authority under 
which he was sent. The mulatto, however, taking 
him by the arm, led him to t\i« cotn^amon-waj, 
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and there was no alternative but to descend with 
as good a grace as possible. He was shown into a 
beautiful little cabin, furnished with great ele- 
gance, and brightly lighted by a hanging lamp. 
Cato remained at the door; but his companion fol- 
lowed Alexis in, and, when the door was closed, 
threw off his cloak and muffler. It was Achmet, 
the Mameluke I 

* Fortune of war,' said the old trooper. * The 
duty has not been a pleasant one; but, as the 
captain said just now, ^'orders must be obeyed." 
Now, major, I am bid to release you from those 
outrageous ropes, if you will but promise me that 
you will not attempt to escape to-night.' 

Really suffering from the tightness of the cordage 
that bound his hands, and from the gag that dis- 
tended his mouth, Alexis bowed assent. Indeed, 
curiosity was fast usurping every other sentiment, 
and the mystery of his position appeared to in- 
crease. The honest soldier lost no time in re- 
leasing him, but shook his head at the volley of 
questions — * Where are we ? Why am I here 1 I 
thought you were at the camp ? Surely Osmar 
Bey has not contrived this?* 

' Ah, major, ask me no questions to-night. In- 
deed, I cannot understand matters myself. But 
take some refreshment.' 

There was a handsome, cold collation on the 
table, elegantly served, with rich crystal and ele- 
gant silver ware. For a moment Alexis hesitated; 
but the cold air had given him a famous appetite, 
and he thought that he might make the best of his 
position. A small state-room, opening ftwa. \.W 
cabin was pointed out by Achmet^ >n\vq ^^\n^^\!^v»w 
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I-:';! with great attention, and really appeared sad as h 

tlJ'i wished him 'Good night, and pleasant dreams.' 
l\ ''.' Alas ! the dreams were confused enough ; am 

p when, on waking, Alexis knew, by the rushinj 

f i sound of waters on the side of the vessel, agains 

r I which his berth rested, that the felucca was unde 

II weigh. Looking around the state>room, he wa 
pi astonished to see bis own trunks, that had bee 

i . placed there during his sleep, and rising, he dresse< 
himself in his undress-uniform, determined t 
ascertain by what authority he had been thu 

>/ carried off. The door, he observed, was slight! 

i][i ajar, and when his toilet was completed, he wen 

jj I out, and ascended the companion-way. 
'ht There was nothing in sight but blue sky am 

i:t blue water. The wind was fair, swelling th 

rjll towering sails of the felucca, that bounded on 

I " ward, parting the wave before her, and scatterinj 

1:^; the spray around. Never had Alexis seen such 

Ji;;| beautiful craft, for everything was kept neatl 

III scrubbed or painted; and the four brass guns o; 
i| either side shone like mirrors. There was a flaj 

|t^ ,j displayed from the gaff of the small mizen«mast 

1 ' I but the colours were not those of any Europeai 

i' power then in existence, although there wa 

jV I nothing piratical in the large blue cross, floatio; 

ill I on a white field. While he was thus gazing arounc 

a lady emerged from a stern companion-way; no 
had she fairly stepped upon the deck before he re 
cognised Elissa ! Advancing towards her, he wa 
rejoiced to see that she recognised him. 

' Thanks at last !' she said, in a low, sweet tone 
*for the service you rendered us;' and she held ou 
Iier hand. 



li! 
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Alexis, encouraged hy this kind reception^ took 
the proffered hand, and in his confusion stammered 
out something ahout * unexpected pleasure.' 

' Come/ she replied, * let us sit down, for it is 
not very easy to keep one's feet here.* 

The young officer took a seat by her side, and 
eagerly gazed upon her, as if to ascertain whether 
he had pictured her rightly. Nor was he disap- 
pointed. Elissa was one of those beautiful crea- 
tures occasionally met with, who realize those crea- 
tions of loveliness with which youthful imagination 
peoples fairy-land. Her classic face was worthy 
of a sculptor's study, while her clear hazel eyes, 
pure forehead, and luxuriant hair, were combined 
in the effect produced by her loveliness. The 
expression of her countenance varied with every 
emotion, and her voice was soothing as the night 
wind vibrating through a vineyard. She wore a 
Greek dress, although the boddice was fitted to 
her graceful figure, instead of flowing loosely. 
Richly-embroidered slippers, covering only the 
front of the foot, showed to full advantage her 
delicately-turned ankles, visible through stockings 
of gossamer-like netted silk; while the black silk 
Maltese veil shaded, but did not conceal, the deli- 
cate contour of her head. 

The gallant exploit of Alexis, with his subse- 
quent illness, naturally formed the introductory 
topic of conversation ; and it was not long before 
there was a cordial communication between them. 
There is no place like a deck for breaking down 
the conventional barriers raised by society; nor 
had Alexis ever been so cordially received, 
Elissa's voice trembled w\l\i ^^ivvjaxv^ ^\ftnfC^ft^sv -iss. 

t2 
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she thanked him again and again ; while her com- 
panion felt that he had not over-valued her in his 
thoughts and his dreams. 

A step was heard ascending the companion-way, 
and the captain came on deck. Alexis, who had 
not forgotten his wrongs and his position^ sprang 
to his ^et, and glanced a look of haughty defiance* 

' Major Orloff/ said the captain, * 1 am happy 
to see you on deck, and to find that you have in- 
troduced yourself to Mademoiselle Elissa.' 

' Nay, sir,' timidly interrupted the blushing girl, 
' this is the gallant officer of whom I spoke yester- 
day — he who risked his life to save my uncle.* 

' Captain,' asked Alexis, < you are undoubtedly 
a gentleman. Why was I abducted from my 
grandfather's residence to be thus carried off 1 — 
for if I was not in the consulate, my baggage was 
taken from there. 1 have a right, sir, to demand 
an immediate explanation/ 

* So far as I am concerned, major/ replied the 
captain, *you received last night all the explana- 
tion that I can give. Like yourself, sir, I hold a 
commission — having the honom* to be a lieutenant 
in the British navy, although I now am on fur- 
lough, commanding this felucca. 1 introduce my- 
self to you as Captain Maxwell, Do not, 1 beg 
of you, make my doty unpleasant to myself, or 
disagreeable to my involuntary passenger/ 

' But what is this vessel V 

* The Dolphin — a yacht, belonging to an ec- 
centric English peer (with whom I was at Harrow 
School), and now a volunteer in the Greek cause. . 
T}w 8\rugg\^ is for independence; nor could any 

service be more congenial lo my i^^Viu^^ tlmn was 
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this command, until I was ordered to arrest, clan- 
destinely, an officer and a gentleman.' 

' Nay, nay,' exclaimed Alexis, who saw that 
Elissa was anxiously watching the conversation. 
* All is fair in war; and I suppose there is some 
reason fur all this. At any rate, the company of 
this young lady, whom 1 have much desired to 
meet, compensates me for the absence from 
Smyrna; and 1 feel positive, sir, that you will not 
see me dealt with wrongly.' 

The two young men then shook hands cordially, 
and Alexis resumed his seat by Elissa, while the 
captain went forward, where he was soon engaged 
with Oato, the mulatto mate, in disciplining a 
portion of the crew. No man-of-war's men could 
have handled the guns with more alacrity, or 
wielded their cutlasses with more dexterity. 

But the lovers cared little for what was passing 
around them, as they sat together, chary of words 
but prodigal in glances. Alexis had not declared 
his passion, yet Elissa felt conscious that she was 
his heart's idol — Elissa had not acknowledged her 
concealed affection, yet Alexis knew that he had 
empire over her every thought. Happiest period 
of love — perhaps the only happy one ! Like the 
maiden of the fairy romance, lovers too often de- 
stroy the potency of their spell when they open it 
to discover in what characters it is written. They 
spoke not of the past — they thought not of the 
future ; but they were content with the present. 
In their ignorance was its happiness — there was 
none of the anxiety that is the fesrer of hope ; no 
fears, for there was no calculation ; uo ^^V^^Vtw^s^^x 
for nothing was asked; no d\s«i^\*o\tv\.\aftx>X^ V^j^ 
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nothing was expected. It was like the deep, 
quiet enjoyment of basking in the bright sunshine, 
without thinking of either how the glad warmth 
would ripen the flowers around, or whether the 
dark clouds in the distance forebode a storm. 

' Breakfast ! ' said a neat cabin-boy ; and Cap* 
tain Maxwell coming aft, they all went into the 
cabin. 

Everything was served with great taste; but 
the captain could only obtain more than a mono- 
syllable in reply to various remarks, intended to 
launch a conversation. The hearts of the young 
people were too full for words ; nor did Alexis — -. 
usually so observant — even notice the coat of arms 
emblazoned upon every article upon the table^ 
significant as was the motto, ' Crbdb Btbon.' 



CHAPTER VII. 

* Spirit of freedom 1 on — O, pause not in thy flight 
Till CTery clime is won, to worship in thy light ; 

Speed on thy glorious way, and wake the sleeping lands ; 
Millions are watching for thy ray, and lift to thee their hands; 
On, till from every vale, and where the mountains rise. 
The beacon lights of liberty shall kindle to the skies !' 

Liberty ! How many a goodly argosy has been 
planned by patriotic hearts, to go in quest of that 

* golden-fleece' of mankind; yet how few — how 
very few— have been fairly launched upon the 
ocean of national existence! In Greece, at the 
time whereof we write, it was almost impossible to 

rear the framework of a shiip oi «t«ii^, aud to de*» 
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▼elop the resources of a long-enslaved land. Could 
her struggling sons hut have had an opportunity 
to set their vessel afloat, trim her hallast, obtain 
proper charts, and discipline her officers and crew 
to their new duties, the crescent would soon have 
been pulled down from the summit of the Acro- 
polis. But ere the new national craft could be 
fairly modelled, a thick cloud of lurid devastation 
came sweeping down the Propontis, blinding the 
gallant Greeks, who had dared to think of freedomj 
with scathing lightnings, and soaking their plains 
in the blood of their butchered families. Trying 
was their straggle at that crisis of the redemption 
of their classic father-land; nor did the bright 
light of independence gleam through the smoke of 
conflict until Americans and Englishmen came to 
the rescue. Not only did the Anglo-Saxon race 
consider that they owed a debt of gratitude to the 
land, whose language and whose literature they 
had ever cherished, but they felt it a duty to pro- 
tect weakness, and to develop the national inde- 
pendence again germinating in the land of sun 
and of song. 

When the news of the revolt of the Albanians, 
under Ypsilanti, reached Smyrna, it roused thou- 
sands of Greek hearts, and they sent the gladsome 
tidings forth with a summons for the delegates of 
all who wished to aid in the political regeneration 
of Hellas, to meet in council. From island to 
island the news sped on, like Clan Alpine's fiery 
cross, awakening high hopes and enlisting stout 
arms. Mothers hugged their babes closer to their 
breasts ; yet, with a spirit worthy of iVvw %^'^\\a:cv. 
descent^ cast their jewels into l\i^ \sv^X\xv^-^V 
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:: I that the delegate of their island might carry ingot 

IM of gold with him to Smyrna, for the revolutiouar; 

fund. The men, from the grey-haired veteran 
who had fought against Venice^ to the boy, whos 
gun had killed but a few birds, awoke as if from i 
trance. Conscious of their right, of their strength 
and of the degrading servility of their situation 
: i ' they began to cast bullets. With an insatiat 

l\r thirst for revenge for the wrongs endured so long 

Ij.'; they only waited for the signal, to re-establid 

I ' Greece as it was bounded in the days of Constan 

I I tine. The memory of their illustrious sires invite< 
<;' j them to the fray, that was to disenthrall sacre< 
. I '• soil, and re-consecrate hallowed ground. Shadow; 

cohorts of warriors, and sages, and artists, cominj 
;'■[ in visions from the glorious past, excited them t 

I'lj exterminate the barbarous Moslems, then treading 

^ ^ with the iron heel of the oppressor, over Marathoi 

and Thermopylae, Delphi's inspired recess, and th< 

fertile plains of Attica. 

The night on which Alexis was abducted, wa 
'h: that on which the delegates met for the first time 

,;.,] It was an important step, and each one left hi 

/ ] temporary abode, with the consciousness that i 

halter was around his neck; for they had nothinj 
r i to hope from their despotic masters, who only tole 

j; ; rated their very religion for the sake of exactin| 

^' j"; money from its votaries. Bidding farewell to thei 

^=-1 ' friends, they threaded their way to the place o 

t rendezvous, that was beyond the bazaars, in an un 

frequented portion of the city. Tottering building 

projected over the muddy pavements ; dismantles 

'"'■' chimney 'tops, nodding overhead, seemed hesitatin| 

when to fsdl; the lower windows wei^ ^arde< 
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with rusty iron bars, that time had lung gnawed at 
with his corroding tooth ; nor was a single repul- 
sive lineament of poverty or filth wanting. 

Yet, to the conspirators, the pathway was as if 
strewn with roses, as each hurried to the appointed 
house — a well-known locality for all who had been 
there before. Knocking, they were ushered into 
a small room, almost destitute of furniture, and 
dimly lighted by a burning rag, that floated on a 
cork in a pan filled with oil. Here, one of the 
ringleaders, disguised as an old crone, assured him- 
self that the new-comer was one of the initiated, 
and then, touching a spring, swung a large corner* 
cupboard out from where it was, apparently, a 
fixture. Steps were disclosed; and, on descending 
them, a new barrier presented itself in a heavily- 
ironed door, opened upon a peculiar knock. On 
again, through a vaulted passage, another door 
was reached; and, on crossing its portal, a novel 
sight presented itself. 

It was a subterranean hall ; its roof supported 
by scores of white marble columns — one of those 
Byzantine reservoirs that remain as monuments of 
their architectural skill, and of their desire to store 
for use that pure element, the source of all life. 
But, in some of the old wars, the arches uf its 
supplying aqueduct had been destroyed, and its 
very existence forgotten, until a Greek, in digging 
a well, had discovered its arched expanse. Jea- 
lously guarding his secret, except to the principal 
men of his race, the old cistern was thenceforth 
used as a hiding-place for oppressed Greeks, and 
the entrance, that we have described, Viw\V\., \'^ 
was the very place for the deVe^«ii«a \.o ^%^««^Jv'5i\xw 
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council — nor had pains been spared in fitting it 
up. A long table, with benches on either side, was 
placed in the centre, while above an arm-chair, at 
one end of it, hung the croSs-banner of the Morea. 

The delegates, as they entered, separated into 
little groups, earnestly discussing the hopes of 
attaining their object. Some time was thus passed^ 
and then a loud, clear voice echoed along the 
vaulted wall — 'Sons of Greece! assemble at the 
council-board V 

It was Mavrocordato. He had been earnestly 
invited to head the movement, and now stood at 
the head of the table, a type of his nation. His 
Albanian dress, with its hanging sleeves, its flow- 
ing white skirts, and rich embroidery, gave that 
winning dignity to his form with which the classics 
clothe his home. His expression was that of min- 
gled gentleness and firmness; and when he began 
to speak there was a quiet self-possession in his 
demeanour, showing that he had well weighed hia 
subject. Then, as he dwelt on the oppression 
under which they laboured, the play of his counte- 
nance answered faithfully to that of his emotions, 
while his impassioned gestures aided him in inter- 
preting his feelings. Roused, he became more 
animated ; his dark lustrous eye emitted a dazzling 
radiance; and, as he steadily advanced towards the 
object he desired to attain, he carried all present 
with him as by an irresistible attraction. All sur- 
renderied, without discretion, to the lofty dictates 
of his will; and when he sat down, having asked, 
in conclusion, < Shall not we strike— and strike 
home?* All responded, as with one voice, < Ay, 
HrJke — and «trike home V 
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Then others spoke. Botzaris responded for the 
natives of Missoloughi; Miaulis guaranteed a mari- 
time force from the islands; and Colocotroni, a man 
of herculean build and bandit-like attire, vouched 
for the Arcadian mountaineers. A plan of organi- 
zation was agreed upon, and Mavrocordato received 
a unanimous vote for president. The office of 
treasurer was next to be filled. 

<I propose,* said Odysseus, a young Stiliote 
chieftain, ' Monsieur Lavidette. Although not a 
native Greek, he has proved himself a true lover of 
our oppressed land.' 

* It may be; but I think we should be cautious/ 
growled old Mavromekhali, the bey of Maina, 
whose pistols were richly mounted with silver. 

'And I,' exclaimed Botzaris, 'oppose his e\eo 
tion. Why not wait and find if there is not one in 
our own ranks who is qualified)' 

* Gentlemen !' exclaimed Lavalette, coming ^om 
behind a column to the table. Had a bomb fallen 
tliroqgk the roof of the cistern, it would not have 
produced more confusion — weapons were drawn, 
and it was some moments before Odysseus and his 
friends could procure a hearing for the Frenchman. 
At last order was restored, and he resumed his re- 
marks, speaking in choice Romaic, ' Gentlemen^ I 
am no spy — no traitor I I was invited to attend 
here by Odysseus; and Prince Mavrocordato can 
also bear witness to my exertions in bringing about 
this full representation. They know, too, that I 
can have wealth at my command. They know 
that I understand the keeping ^f accouuts. They 
know, equally well, that I sought this post, because 

I wisl)ed to serve Greece. A.u^ viOH« ^ \ 'W'^t Sx. 
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said, "Be cautious!" Is such the sentiment of 
this assembly ) I, braving all dangers, could aid 
in convening you here, and now am told that I am 
not worthy to serve you. You prefer a Gb'eek. 
Well, I submit. I would not mar your enterprise, 
and bar the sluggish current of your operations. 
Nay, when you need my services, you have but to 
command them. Until then, farewell.' And draw* 
ing his cloak around him with a theatrical air, the 
indignant Frenchman turned from the table as if 
to leave. 

' Stay f ' said Botzaris, advancing towards Lava- 

' lette, with a flushed countenance and an opposing 

gesture. * I regret that our first meeting has been 

sullied by the presence of a traitor ; but, thank 

Heaven ! the traitor is not a Greek !' 

* What means this ?' asked Mavrocordato. 

The whole assemblage listened with eager sus- 
picion, and Lavalette felt a faint dizziness cross 
his brain. But, in a moment, desperation steeled 
his heart, and he sought to fortify his treiaUing 
limbs as he asked, with a look of injured prides 
< What means this, I too ask ? Does the pdikar, 
from the Morea, accuse me of treachery f---me, a 
poor accountant, who learned, when a child, to love 
liberty in France V 

'Friends,' said Botzaris, *be not deceived with 
his soft voice, or his bland smile * 

'Yet,' interrupted Odysseus, 'we want to hear 
your accusation!' 

'You shall hear it I Tell me, Lavalette, you, 

who are, to use your ovm words, "a poor aoconn- 

tant, " whence came the money for your purchase of 

ihe VaJanti estate, at Scio % XoamN^Viv^ ai laK|9 
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salary to be enabled to ezpeDd thirty thousand 
drachmas for a country house.' 

'It was saved — economicallj saved^' doggedly 
replied Layalette. * Besides, my niece received a 
legacy from France.' 

* And it is your niece who has hired the Dolphin 
lugger until Lord Byron returns from England? 
It is your niece who receives packages from the bey, 
who occupies the Sciot garrison V 

* Nay, — it is — it is * 

* Is who?' interrupted the excited Greek. 

* Manasseh/ replied Lavalette— -who endeavoured 
as he spoke to look his accuser full in the face; 
but his eyes quailed before the searching glance 
that met them. 

' And who is this Manasseh f No Israelite, I am 
informed by the rabbi of the synagogue here, for I 
have made inquiries.' 

* If acquaintance with Manasseh be a crime,' 
exclaimed Odysseus, * then I am a criminal, also. 
Tew or Christian he may be — I care not; but I 
mow that he has purchased five hundred carabines 

t Marseilles, for the Macedonian Phalanx, that I 

9pe to lead to victory. If this is treason to Greece, 

wish that we had more traitors!' 

* Eeally/ said Mavrocordato, ' I do not see 
rough this business.' 

* It is light that I ask,' cried Botzaris. < This 
nasseh, be he friend or foe, has ever been the 
st of this pallid knave, while in Smyrna ; and 
has also been the host of one who thirsts for 

blood. Nay, Lavalette, start not. I came 
with a certitude that I might be betta^^d^ v^cA 
a farewell of my wife and daw^\/^t% \ \i\>x\ 
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: i came here prepared to die like a man, face to fa( 

j ]: with my foes. Nor have I heen asleep. I ha^ 

visited the camp, where a force is now in trainin 

j -I to destroy our homes, and to quench our hearth-fin 

]'■' with hlood. The leader of that force is a Ohristia 

' ••} renegade, who has eaten at Greek boards, and prr 

li ■ • fessed to love Greek friends. But now he thirsi 

for our destruction. This, Lavalette, you know 

•i , and yet, deny it not, Osmar Bey is often your guea 

|i-v Mysteriously, too, does he come by nighty meetin 

; with Mahasseh, and going away no one knows hov 

i For this, gentlemen, soldiers, Greeks, I pledge in 

" I word ; and, from the convictions of my heart, 

I arrest and deuounce this pale Frenchman as a sp 

— as a traitor to the cause he volunteers to serve.* 

All eyes were directed to the accused, upon whoa 

1^ ' pallid cheeks were small crimson spots, glowin 

like to coals of fire, while the blood upon his unitin 

lii lips showed by how severe an effort he had 8U| 

pressed a vindictive reply. 

* Lavalette,' said the presiding officer, * what ea 
'''] planation can you offer of this?* 

*None, alas!' was the reply, in a meek, quic 
tone, utterly at variance with his malignant glahci 
*That Osmar Bey has been at my house, I wi 
admit — nay, he is there now, or I am mistaken-—^ 
< He is, or was half an hour ago,' interrnpte 
Botzaris. 

« And this, noble palikar,' continued Lavalett< 
* was probably what gamesters term a " trump-card , 
which you have held in reserve, in order to bran 
me with infamy before this assemblage. Had yo 
been more cautious in your demeanour, I woul 
Jiare told it myself, for my \nl\ts\«k^^ m^ \\i\^m« 
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is one which might have been turned to great ac- 
count in the impending struggle. Nay, 1 now 
hold in Scio a hostage for which he would liberate 
every man here, did the fortunes of war throw 
them in his power. That hostage is the magnet 
which has attracted the haughty bey to my home. 
It is to hear news of her that he is there now. It 
was to afford a shelter for her that he gave me gold 
to buy a house at Scio. Ay^ and it is through her 
that I expect to carry out a long nursed scheme 
of revenge upon him ! There you all have it ; and 
may you, Botzaris, make the most of it. I am 
here, a feeble old man, unarmed, without friends ! 
Seek ye to baptize this assemblage with blood I 
Strike — the victim is ready I' 

The earnest manner in which he spoke, not only 
oaitried conviction to the hearts of many present 
that Lavalette was innocent, but made fiotzaris 
stagger in his belief. The palikar had stopped at 
Scio, on his way to Smyrna, for it was there that 
he had wooed and won his wife; and he had acci- 
dentally learned that Lavalette — thought to be a 
poor clerk — had purchased a fine estate. Then, 
coming to Smyrna with a venerable Jew, he heard 
Manasseh denounced as playing some foul game 
under the garb of that much-abused race, and also 
heard that he could only be traced to the clerk's 
house. Further inquiries but added to their mys- 
terious connection ; and when he discovered that 
the Turkish general was some way mingled in the 
intrigue, his suspicions had been aroused. But 
now that the object of his jealous watchfulness had 
avowed the most apparently criminal part of his 
conduct, and had given sucVi a ^ood. t^^asstk W \^> 
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the noble-hearted Greek feared that he might harei 
had no foundation for his suspicion. 

* Palikars ! ' exclaimed Odysseus, * what think ye 
now ? Could we have a more triumphant vindica- 
tion?' 

' Prince/ said Miaulis^ ' I have heard all, seen 
all — and we, sailors, have a prompt way of acting. 
My felucca is at anchor close by, and by daylight I 
hope that her white sails will gleam through the 
bay for Syra, and thence to Scio. Now let this 
friend of Odysseus come with me, and I will bring 
him back with a report before the next new moon.' 

' Well said,' exclaimed Botzaris ; and a murmur 
of assent showed that all approved of the project. 

' Let me go home/ said Lavalette, ' and ar*- 
range ' 

'Nay, .comrade/interrupted Miaulis, ^ if all is 
well, you need no arrangements. Besides, your 
niece is at Scio — and, by the saints, you must go 
there also!' 

There was no alternative, and Lavalette was 
escorted directly to the Greek felucca. . His only 
hope was that the consul had become tired of wait- 
ing, and had left his house without seeing any one. 
He forgot that, in his embarrassment, he had turned 
the key of the chamber, thus rendering this impos** 
Bible. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

* Ab thistles wear the softest down, 
To hide their prickles till they're grown, 
And then declare themselves, and tear 
Whateyer ventures to come near : 
So a smooth knave does greater feats 
Than one who idly rails and frets, 
And all the mischief that he meant, 
Does, like the rattle-snake, prevent.* 

Fequkiart Difficulty! Lucky was it for tbe 
f nooAt patient of all men' that * bills payable' were 
unknown in Idumea, or he could easily have been 
entangled into complaint. Even Consul Orloff, who 
had passed through life with grave indifference, 
each disappointment case-hardening his heart with 
stoicism, now found himself harassed by business 
affairs— -and this at the very time when his nephew's 
recovery should have made him happy, without a 
dond of care. The truth was, that he had become 
a prey to the secret machinations of Lavalette and 
of Manasseh, who had gradually entangled him in 
their meshes, until there was no possibility of his 
escape from bankruptcy. Yet the wily Frenchman 
had 80 falsified the entries in his ledgers, that 
every thing appeared in a prosperous condition; 
and the only ground for a suspicion of danger, 
which of late had begun to annoy his employer, was 
a constant demand for fresh capital. When this 
was first wanted — for previously the consul had 
been the architect of his own fortune — Lavalette 
had introduced Manasseh, as having idle cai^lt^l^ 
which he wished to invest at a ii\o^^x«X^ Ycv\ftx^'^\.^ 
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where it would be safe in case of a revolution. The 
consul, nothing loath, had thus taken loan after loan, 
until he had more than borrowed the amount of 
his home property — although he fancied that he had 
large amounts to bis credit in the hands of distant 
consignees. 

The necessity of calling on Manasseh was the 
first positive humiliation ; and it was with feelings 
of angry mortification that the old gentleman left 
the consulate early on the evening which — in its 
later hours — was marked by the events already nar- 
rated. As they walked along, he fancied that 
Lavalette's manner was changed, and that the re- 
plies to his questions were evasive, and given in 
rather an insolent tone, which appeared strange 
from one who had ever been so obsequious. What 
answers were given, as to the different balances to 
the consul's credit in foreign ports, were widely 
different from his mental account current, and came 
as flashes, which only contributed to discover the 
darkness lowering over his affurs. At length they 
reached the Jews' quarter, where the descendants 
of the ' chosen people ' were seated at the doors of 
coffee-houses, recounting the traditions of their 
nation's glory. A few steps beyond the limits and 
they arrived at Lavalette's house. 

It was the first time that the consul had ever 
crossed the threshold, and he had no idea that be 
was in the dwelling of his book-keeper, although 
he was somewhat surprised to see Lavalette open 
the outside door by pushing a concealed spring, and 
hold it that he might enter. 
^This way, Mr Consul,' said he; and, as he went 
vp stain, followed by^ his empVo^w, ^^ wfcwivs ex- 
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pression of triumph illuminated bis features. But, 
upon opening the door of the sitting room, the ex- 
pression changed to a perplexed look — for it was 
oocupied. Closing the door hastily, he said in a 
confused tone, * Up stairs — up stairs I 

Ascending another flight of stairs, he ushered 
the consul into a room, with a hay window, com- 
manding a view of the street below) and pointed to 
an ottoman : * Sit down, Mr Consul, and I will 
toon return,' — a request which the troubled mer- 
chant complied with, throwing himself upon the 
ottoman in no very pleasant state of mind. 

Laralette, after carefully closing the door aft^ 
him, went down stairs, and entered his sitting- 
room, where a young Suliote palikar was impa- 
tiently pacing the floor. It was to avoid this un- 
looked-for visitor that he had hurried the consul 
up stairs, and it was not without some visible ap- 
prehension that he greeted him : * What news, 
Odysseus 1 I did not expect to see you.' 

'Neither did I expect to come/ replied the 
joung man, who wore the gay Suliote dress, with 
it» flowing <fustanelle,' richly ornamented arms, 
and tasselled scarlet cap. His countenance had 
that voluptuous, yet noble look, which the ancient 
sculptors embodied in Pentellican marble; and his 
shining black eyes gleamed as though they were 
destined to light his path at midnight. * To-night, 
howjever, a treasurer is to be chosen, and I wish to 
present you to the delegates. So come along.' 

* But, my dear Odysseus ' 

* But,' interrupted the impatient Suliote, ' is not 
a word for revolutionary times. ^Vv^^ '^qmVw^ 
been at work for sl week endeavounii^ \.q ^^'^ ^^ 
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post^ and now refuse to come for it I Why, mi 
alive, 70U must come. I have told several of tl 
palikars that you would he there, and, hj the roc 
of Corinth, I will not take <'no'* as an answer. I 
put on your stove-funnel head-covering, and lei 
be off.' 

Lavalette hit his nails with vexation — ^for 1 
desired the office of treasurer to the revolutionis 
in order to carry out his plots, yet he feared ^ 
leave the consul. Another day, and he could de 
him; but a thought came to bis relief. 

'Tell me,' said be, <can I not return here soo 
for I have a visitor up stairs.' 

* Ha! ha! some lady comes to enliven the evei 
ings of the accountant ? ' 

Lavalette made a ghastly attempt to smile at tl 
wit of the rattle-brained young palikar, and tbougl 
it a capital idea. 

'Hush!' said he, in a mysterious whisper; '( 
not talk so loud. If you will promise me that I ci 
return in less than an hour, I will accompany yoi 

*An hour be it.' 

< Well, wait here an instant, while I go up stall 
and I will then be with you.' 

He then went to the room in which be bad U 
tbe consul, and made some stammering excuse 
promising to return in a few moments. Not wai 
ing a reply, be descended to the lower floor, ga 
a message to his servant, and then rejoin* 
Odysseus. 

' Here you are, with the dew of her kisses i 
jour lips. Now let us be off, for Mavrocordato 
to preside, and the old fellow has not much mo 
paeieaoe than I have/ 
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They left the house; and we have previously 
recorded what befell Lavalette at the meeting of 
revolutionists. He little dreamed, as he crossed 
the threshold, that he would never again visit the 
harbour of so many plots — ^the web, where he had 
lain concealed, year after year, as he spun his 
threads of guilt. 

We will now return to Consul OrlofF, who was 
thus left alone in an upper chamber, in a state of 
suspense, the most insupportable of all phases of 
life. There had been something in his book- 
keeper's manner that had grated harshly on his 
feelings ; nor had the replies, which he had given 
during their walk as to business matters, been at 
all satisfactory, for they had widely differed from 
his own estimate of the sums due him abroad. It 
has become a proverb, that in matters in which a 
man may be supposed to be most interested, he ex« 
hibits no vigilance at all; and the consul, upon re- 
flection, felt that he was entirely at the mercy of 
his book-keeper, who had, perhaps, effected his 
rain. At any rate, he determined to unravel the 
mystery without delay, and to ascertain exactly 
how matters stood. 

The room was rather warm; and, as twilight 
was casting its deep shadows, the consul seated 
himself upon a divan, in the bay window, and 
opened the lower sashes. It was a lovely night, 
and the cool sea-breeze, stirring the few grey locks 
upon the old man's temples, calmed his feverish 
blood. He felt that he stood upon the brink of a 
chasm*— but determined to act with fortitude, and 
meet his fate manfully. The thought tViOit VkS&Vs^^ 
gtaadBon might be beggared waa t\ie e«'7csi««X'^«^%\ 
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bub then, as the quiet loveliness of the night calmed 
his troubled spirit, he was cheered by the recollec- 
tion of the young ofEcer's rapid advancement! 
under the personal protection of the arch-duke^ 
For himself, personally, he cared but little— 
although he felt that it was hard for a merchant, 
whose credit had been undoubted for a long term 
of years, to be dishonoured in his old age, and that 
by some culpable villany. 

Approaching footsteps, in the street below^ 
attracted his attention; and he saw a man ap* 
^ proachj followed at a few paces by two soldiersi 
whose equipment-s gleamed in the bright moonshine. 
Stopping at Lavalette's door, the consul heard hira 
say, in a voice which had a familiar sound, ' You 
ean return to the barracks. Tell Otho to come 
here-— he knows the house — in half an hour, and 
to bring a sergeant's mounted guard with him, for 
there are scores of Greeks about to-night. Let 
them be well-armed and mounted, for I shall re- 
turn at once to the camp.' 

The soldiers, with a military salute, turned 
away; and the stranger, apparently, endeavoured 
to opeA the door, but was unsuccessful. Uttering 
an oathi he then seized the ring — used in the East 
as a knocker, or door-bell — and rattled it up and 
down on its serrated long iron slide, making the 
street ring with its echoes. The summons aooa 
brought the servant. 

*Why is the spring fastened?' growled the 
stranger. 

' Your brother did it, noble sir,' was the seryantV 
reply ^ 'though, when he went out, he expected to.r^r 
turn before you came. He Ba\d,\iw^^«t A^^l^^^ — rr 
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Here tbey entered the house, and the consul 
heard no more ; but his suspicioDS were aroused to 
a greater degree than before. Rising, he walked 
to the door of the room — but found that it was 
locked ! He was a prisoner — and^ perhaps, there 
was some diabolical scheme, by which he had been 
decoyed into this lonely part of the city, where 
cries for help would be unheeded. Looking around 
the room, which was lighted by the full rays of the 
moon, he espied another door. This was only 
^EUBtened with a latch; but, on opening it, he found 
that it led into a large closet, to which there was 
no other outlet, excepting a small window. A 
eurtain shaded this window on the other side; and 
the consul returned to his seat at the window, 
overlooking the street, determined to call for aid 
should a patrol pass. An hour now had elapsed 
since Lavalette left. Why did he not return ? 

While thus a prey to conflicting thoughts, he 
heard a step ascend the stairs, and started to his 
feet ; but the person, whoever it was, passed by. 
Another moment, and light shone through the win- 
dow at the bottom of the closet, and he felt an ir- 
iresistible impulse to see what he could. Approach- 
ing noiselessly, he stood upon a box, and found that 
the curtain, of thin muslin, did not prevent his 
fleeing eyery thing in the room beyond. The 
stranger was, at first, standing with his back to- 
wards him; but he soon changed his position, and 
the consul recognised — Manasseb ! 

Tes, there could be no mistajse; and yet his 
flowing white beard had been metamorphosed into 
one of glossy blackness, trimmed rather closely f<i^ 
the Orient. But, Strangest of al\, be Yia,^ iVife 'swiv- 
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Bul's ledger; and the old merchant^ with a troubled 
heart, saw him turn oyer leaf after lea£» while, oc^ 
casionally, a smile of triumph gleamed oyer his 
stern features. At times he was tempted to knock 
on the window, and demand an explanation ; but 
prudence counselled him to remain quiet, and un- 
ravel, if possible, this strange proceeding. 

Again the ring at the outer door was rattled; 
but, before the consul could gain the window, the 
new comer had entered. It was, he thought^ 
Lavalette — ^and now there would be some action. 
But the footsteps were far heavier, as they ap- 
proached, than was the cat-like tread of the wily 
Frenchman, and they passed by, also, to the next 
room. Again did the old man act a part which, 
under any other circumstances, he would have 
scorned. Posting himself at the window, he not 
only saw what passed, but easily heard every word 
spoken. 

The new comer was a mulatto, dressed in the 
well-known garb of an English sailor. A wide 
shirt collar, carelessly tied with a black silk hand- 
kerchief, fell far on the shoulders of his blue jacket, 
on the front of which were thick rows of bright 
buttons* Extravagantly large white trousers came 
over neatly-fitting pumps; and, in his hand, he 
twirled a straw hat, with some word in golden 
letters, upon its broad ribbon. 

' Is all ready for sea 9 ' inquired Manasseh. 

* Ay, ay, your honour—- the Dolphin is always 
ready.' 

' Did Captain Maxwell send me any message %* ■ 

'He bade me tell you, sir, that he did not £mej 
this kidnapping business, \>ut ^at \i^ ii^xxVi o^^ 
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orders. He said, too, that he had heard that Lord 
Byron was expected at Athens, and that, perhaps, 
he had better wait orders there for him.' 

^Time enough when he receives such orders. 
Here, hark ye. Take this despatch to your cap- 
tain, when you go on board ; but do not go with- 
out your prisoner. You will find Achmet at the 
barracks, who will give orders for as many men to 
accompany you as you think necessary. It will be 
better not to arrest him in the consulate.' 

*What!' thought the consul, *am I to be 
carried off by force? At any rate, they do not 
expect that I am here, and I will remain quiet. 
Where can Lavalette be V 

^ Qet him out doors,' Manasseh continued, ' and 
then pounce upon him. You shall have a hundred 
pillared dollars each, if you are obedient and suc- 
cessful ; but harm a hair of his head, and I will 
string you up like your own sails. Now start, 
Bnd, when you leave the quay, tell Achmet to send 
me a report by the non-commissoned officer of the 
men you take to aid you.' 

The mulatto bowed, put on his hat, and left the 
room. Manasseh continued his examination of the 
books, but soon closed them, consulted his watch, 
mnd then went down stairs. A few moments more, 
ftnd the street resounded with the clatter of horses' 
hoofis, and again the consul repaired to the win- 
dow. It was a small party of Turkish cavalry; 
and, at their head, a mounted Nubian held the rein 
of a led horse. Dismounting, the Nubian rattled 
the door-ring, and ere long the unknown stranger 
mune out. The consul, placed almost dii^clVj ois^x 
the daoT'Wajr in which he stood, cou\d uol ^Ya»<\sx- 
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guish his features; but, as he vaulted into the 
saddle of the led horse^ a thick, black beard was 
distinctly visible, exactly like that which had so 
changed the features of Manasseh. His voice, too, 
sounded like that of the Jew, as he inquired, ' Has 
the guard left the barracks with Achmet 1 ' 

* Half an hour ago^ your highness,' replied the 
Nubian. 

' Then I will go and await their report ere I 
leave for the camp.' 

Touching his fine Arabian with the spur^ the 
spirited animal sprang forward at a gallop, and the 
others following, were soon out of sight. 

Never was a man more completely bewildered 
than was Consul Orloff. In vain did he seek to 
unravel the tangled web, but could not gain any 
satisfactory clue. Lavalctte did not return — ^he 
heard nothing more of Manasseh — and there was, 
evidently, a plot for his forcible abduction. His 
heart sunk within him, as he balanced his chances 
of escape — of solvency — and he sat at the window 
until sleep cast her comforting mantle over him. 

The morning gun boomed from the citadel, and 
the restless dreamer started. Were the events of 
the past night, which rapidly flashed through his 
mind, realities 1 — or did he yet dream ) Alas ! he 
was yet a prisoner; and the rising sun greeted 
him as he looked from the window — while the 
street below was filled by Turks, summoned to 
their morning devotions by the * muezzins,' caUing 
the faithful to prayer from the galleries of the 
mosque-minarets. It was no dream, and he looked 
about for some way to escape. The lock of the 
door was put on the inner-Eide, audi m\\v^cA^vi<if 
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a table-knife^ which he found in the closet, he soon 
liberated himself. Descending the staircase with 
as little noise as possible, he reached the street 
door, pushed back the bolts, and once more was at 
liberty. Nor was it long ere he again entered the 
courtyard of the consulate. 

'The saints be praised!' exclaimed Katrina, 
who met him at the door. * My dear master, 
where have you been V 

Making a vague reply, the consul hurried up 
into the room of his nephew — but it was empty. 
The bed had evidently not been disturbed, and edl 
the young officer's trunks were gone. Here was 
another source of wonder, and the much distressed 
old man rang the bell. Demetri responded to the 
iommons. 

' Where is the major?' he asked, ere the domestic 
had fiiirly crossed the threshold. 

' Indeed, Mr Consul, I do not know. Some of 
the man-of-war s men came here last night, and 
said he had sent them for his trunks, and I did not 
like to refuse them.' 

' But the major V 

<I have not seen him, ^ir, since last evening. 
Captain Paskewitsch is down stairs, and may tell 
you.' 

The consul hurried down, his mind agitated by 
fiirebodings of ill. ^My dear captain,' said he, 
* why have you abducted Alexis V 

Somewhat astonished, the captain could not 
explain himself at first; nor was his surprise dimi- 
nished when he learned from the consul the adven- 
tures of the past night. When he had concludod^ 
he requested that Demetri mig\vt \>e c«J\^, w^^ 
h2 
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made this inquiry, ' Had the sailors who came for 
the major's baggage any motto on the ribbons 
around their hats ) ' 

* Yes, sir ! the word Dolphin — I remember it 
perfectly.' 

* You can go now,' said the captain, and when 
the domestic bad left he turned towards the consul. 

'The mulatto you saw, Mr Consul, was the 
coxswain of Lord Byron's yacht, which I half 
suspect has been used by the plotters of this cun- 
ning Greek revolution. Your nephew was pro- 
bably on board last night, when, I have learned 
from my log-slate, that she weighed anchor and 
left, though I doubt if he was taken against hit 
will, for her commander is a British officer^ named 
Maxwell, who I know to be a gentleman. At any 
rate, I would give myself no uneasiness on that score. 
As to yourself, if you do not receive some satisfo^ 
tory explan^Ltion from Lavalette, I feel it my duty 
to invite you, as his majesty's consul, to move your 
papers on board of the Nicolai. Trouble is brew- 
ing, and it will be prudent to escape it, besides 
giving a personal overhauling to your books.' 
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CHAPTER IX. 

* The isles of Greece, the isles of Greece ! 

Where burning Sappho loved and sung. 
Where grew the art of war and peace. — 

Where Delos rose and Phcebus sprung ! 
Etemid summer gilds them yet, 
But all, except their sun, is set.' 

Thi ^oban Sba I Loveliest of all waters, its 
bright surface almost seems conscious that it laves 
cUssic isles^ and that it has been tracked by the 
keels of vessels which bore mighty conquerors, and 
claasie historians, and bards of never-dying fame. 
Seldom ruffled by a storm, the pure blue waters 
sleep undisturbed beneacli an equally clear cerulean 
sky, drinking in bright sunbeams by day, and at 
night returning the moon's pale glance with a 
golden smile. Mountain islands rise within sight 
of each other, their sloping acclivities covered with 
verdant forests, while the plains at the base are 
cultivated, or planted with olive groves, in which 
rise the picturesque white stone dwellings of the 
inhabitants. Feluccas, with their snowy cotton 
sails spread on either quarter, like the wing of a 
swan, lag lazily along through the day, waiting for 
the fresh night breeze ; while bright dolphins sport 
around, as if escorting them through this nautical 
paradise. Night comes on — the breeze freshens, 
and the quiet languor of the day gives place to in- 
vigorated excitement. Sunken rocks, and pirate&^ 
and gusts of wind coming around tVie \«\«aA TSiQ>x^- 
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tains, keep the imagination of the mariners on a 
continaai ' qui vive.' But the passengers can enjoy 
the softened azure of the midnight sky — or, if it be 
cloudy, the long line of phosphorescent light, which 
commences at the vesseFs bows, and is left in her 
wake, heaving and glittering like a stream of lava 
pouring down the side of a volcano, until it is lost 
in the dimness of distance. 

Was it strange that Alexis, alone with Elissa, 
in such love-inspiring scenes, soon worshipped her 
with passionate idolatry ? Captain Maxwell seldom 
joined them, except at the table, and Alexis thus 
basked unrestrained in the bright sunshine of 
Elissa's smiles, without even thinking whether its 
glad warmth would ripen his affection to perfect 
fruition, or whether dark clouds would sweep in 
and cloud the horizon of his hopes. The very sky 
seemed fairer than it ever had before; and his pal86 
throbbed with an intoxicating delirium as he expe- 
rienced the delights of that sweetest of all emotions 
— first love. He who has not memories of such 
buds of happiness, has lost a bright chapter from 
his book of recollections — cherished thoughts, which 
(as another has beautifully expressed it) come to 
us on their golden pinions from the bowers of time« 
and sing with their voices of melody to the heart 
Like dancing girls, they scatter rose leaves upon 
our path, and crown our hearts with feelings that 
can never die. Conquering every other thought, it 
comes, like a dream at midnight, hovering over the 
sleeping mystery of the mind, and glowing in thd 
radiant beauty of his own presence. Even in aftet 
years, when the footsteps of crime crash the frag^ 
meats of memory^ the heart Tt^tbW \?&!^ tn(i|E^n!6e 
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of its first passions, 'like a vase in which roses 
have once been distilled.* Its possessor may stand 
like Marius, amid the overthrow of hopes, and the 
ruins of friendship, but the delightful souvenirs of 

• first love,' like ' the scent of the roses, will linger 
there still/ 

He did not declare his passion, nor did she avow 
that reciprocation of it which filled her heart, and 
lighted up her beautiful face with a smile of joyful 
confidence. Her long sweeping eye-lashes were 
cast down, but often the dark eyes they fringed 
would glance to meet those of Alexis, like glances ai 
lightning from the blackness of the thunder-cloud. 
Nor is this eloquence of the eyes less expressive 
than language, as they 'change, like messengers, the 
loving freight that either heart sends forth.' Elissa 
was perfectly sensible of the silent and reverent 
homage she was receiving, and every hour confirmed 
her admiration of his high and noble qualities. 

They were driven to the southward of their direct 
oonrse ; and on the third morning after they left 
Smyrna, the Dolphin lay becalmed off Pares, her 
graceful hull swaying gently to and fro upon the 
molten surfnce of the still waters. With the aid of 
a glass, the vessels in the port of Naussa were 
risible; and, as Alexis was gazing at them, a breath 
of air displayed their flags for an instant. 

* There is a Russian ensign, I declare,' said he. 

• Would you like to see it 1 ' 

* Yes,' replied Elissa, * I know it well — for when 
there was a riot feared at Smyrna, a few years ago, 
my uncle brought one home, and had it all ready 
to hang from a window, to show his nationality «' 

* He is not a JBussian, thougVi V 
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' No; but being in the employ of your uncle, he 
claims his consular protection.' 

•My under 

* Tes, major. Do you not know that I am a niece 
of Monsieur Lavalette, your grandfather's book- 
keeper 1 

Alexis started with astonishment. 

' I thought/ said he, * that your father was an 
Oriental — an Oriental JewT and he hesitated as 
he finished his sentence. 

' Not a bit of one/ replied Elissa. ' He is a 
Frenchman by birth, and only assumes that cos- 
tume he wore, when you rescued him, in order to 
pursue his business affairs.' 

*But, is he a brother to Lavalette?' continued 
Alexis, perfectly mystified — for he had looked upon 
the book-keeper with some suspicion, thinking that 
he was leagued with Manasseh, and now it appeared 
that they were brothers. For a few moments his 
brow was clouded, but the smiles of his companion 
soon made him forget his suspicions. No matter 
who she was, or where she came from, she was none 
the less lovely. 

The day passed away, and with the night came a 
breeze, swelling the sails, and carrying the Dolphin 
merrily over the waters. The sky was clouded, 
however, and there was some appearance of a storm; 
but the lovers heeded it not; and Elissa, at the 
earnest request of Alexis, sang several Greek songs 
in a rich, melting voice. He drank in every tone 
of her pathetic warblings, although he did not 
understand the meaning of the Romaic words; an3 
the melody of one song was so in unison with his 
feelings that he begged for a tTaxA\aX\Qti. 
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* Naj/ she replied, * it is a sad ballad, and an 
ill omen. But I know a translation,' * and she 
sang:— 

' The cnckoo sinffs upon the hills, the partridge in the plain, 
A little bird tmk o'er his head, where Demos down hath 

lain; 
He chirps not as his fellow-mates, nor as the swsdlow sin^, 
But sweetly ntters gentle words, with lightly fluttering 

wings. 

"Why, Demos, art thou deadly pale?— why is sadqess on 

thy brow?** 
«• If thou dost ask, my little bird. 111 quickly tell thee how 
I laid me down in balmy sleep, my wearied limbs to rest. 
But I have had a dream that ma with boding fears my 
Inreast. 

I saw iHdthin my hideous dream strange troubles in the sky. 
And all its ebon bosom gemmed with stars of crimson dye ; 
I saw — ^I shudder while I speak — before me, as I stood, 
Hy light Damascus scimitar bedimmed with gloats of 

*Well sung,' said Captain Maxwell, who had 
stolen aft during the ballad; ^ but it is a doleful 
ditty, to my fancy. To be sure, we may have to 
use our scimitars against some pirate; but why 
borrow trouble in advance?* 

< But,' replied Alexis, ' Mademoiselle Elissa sang 
it at my request. I like these Eleptic ballads, 
rode and gloomy as they are.' 

* Perhaps,' said the captain, with a smile, < you 
fiuioy the singing as much as the words?' 

Alexis blushed to his very temples, and Elissa 
«ame to his rescue. 

'Perhaps, captain, you can sing us something 
more lively? 

* This is a literal translation from a faTOTa\\A \)«2Sa^ 
maong the Qreekg. 
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' Naj, miss, unless it were more livelj I should 
Bot sing at all. But I will give you a sea ditty< if 
you care to hear it/ 

* 0, sing it, by all means/ 

Seating himself upon the side of one of the four 
carronades that were on the quarter-deck, the cap- 
tain gave a preliminary ' ahem/ and trolled forth ft 
ballad, then the vogue among nautical men : — 

* O, for that manly sotil of old, 

Who sung with heart-felt glee : 
"Mv love, it is my vessel bold, 
My mistress — ^is the sea. 

* Let landsmen say each shining wave 

May death be, while we rove ; 
'Tis true, but dearer far that grave 
Than woman's fickle love. 

* Swell on, thou breeze, and fleet unfold 

My sail's white wings to flee; 
Mv love, it is my vessel bold. 
My mistress — is the sea.** * 

While singing, the officer had been peering af^i ^ 
and his practised eye bad discovered a vessel astern, 
apparently endeavouring to get to windward of 
them. 

No sooner had he concluded the stanza than he 
sprang to his feet, and, in a loud voice, cried, 
•Forecastle, there!* 

« Ay, ay, sir !' was the response. 

' Call all hands ! Haul aft the starboard-braces i 
Helm a-weather 1 Lay aloft, and shake the reef 
out of the topsail!' "* 

A prompt execution of these orders brought the 

pursuing vessel directly astern ; and the Dolphk^ 

Jay down to a pretty stiff breeze, going through the 

water like a thing of \iie» T\\^ xsaX^ ^asaft ajfli^ 
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with his spy- glass, and handed it to Captain Max- 
well, who endeavoured to make her out. 

^ I fear that it is an Alexandrian corsair/ said he, 
* in which case we must fight if overhauled. Keep 
her foil/ 

' Full it is, sir/ said the quarter-master, who had 
taken the wheel. But it was evident that the dis- 
tance between the vessels was diminishing rapidly, 
for her hall was now distinctly visible. 

* Pass the word for Salvo V 

* Here I am, sir/ answered the mulatto, coming 
to the quarter-deck. 

* Can you take her through the cut of Strongelo?' 
*Ay, ay, sir!' 

'Listen, then;* and the captain gave him some 
orders which rather amused him ; for he chuckled 
as he went forward and called the carpenter. 

Meanwhile the breeze freshened, and the lugger 
foamed through the water, her masts jerking with 
that uneasy motion indicative of a press of sail. 
The moon was obscured by the clouds that swept 
aeross the blue sky, and not a star peeped out to 
enliven the scene. The pursuing vessel was indis- 
tinctly visible, as the phosphorescent sheets of foam 
were dashed from her bows ; and Salvo now came 
aft with a large lantern, which he hung over the 
Dolphin*$ stern, as if to show the way to those in 
chase. 

Alexis, meanwhile, had naturally felt somewhat 
alarmed. Not that he feared an encounter, but 
that he knew too well what would be the fate of 
her to whom he was surrendering his every thought. 
A drizzling mist now begun to faU, an^ Ci\s.'^\"WLTi. 
Mtuwell insisted that his passengers^ ^YvomX^ t^'cvx^. 
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* But do you not apprehend danger V inquired 
Alexis. 

' No, indeed. Put on a doak, and come on deck, 
if you wish to see yon fellow baffled. He may 
mean us no harm, but I do not choose to wait his 
coming.' 

After escorting Elissa below, and assuring her 
that he would inform her if there was any chance 
of an encounter, the guardsman returned on deck 
and found Salvo in high glee, busily engaged with 
the carpenter in making what appeared to be a 
buoy. Chain-shot were lashed to the bottom of an 
empty water-cask, while a boat-hook had been run 
through a hole, bored in the top, and well caulked. 
From the top of the boat-hook a large lantern was 
hung; and then the mulatto, with a chuckle of 
satisfaction, reported * All ready.' It appeared to 
Alexis that it was time for something to be ready, 
for he could see land through the gloom, and hear 
the sullen roar of breakers. 

' It is time,' said Salvo, coming aft, and taking 
the wheel. The pursuing vessel was now so near 
that her lights were distinctly visible. 

' Are you all ready, forward )• sung out the cap- 
tain, in a low, yet clear tone of voice* 

' All ready, sir.' 

< Boy, put out the light in that lantern astern, 
and stand by to light the other. All hands 'host 
ship 1 Ease down the helm — handsomely — ^hand- 
somely I Let fly the jib-sheet I Mainsail haul! 
Belay aU!' 

The cutter came handsomely around^ aod am 
passed the vessel in pursuit. She was, then hove* 
to, the iantern on the buo^ NtraA Y\\|^EA«i> «iid ilit 
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afiair carefiilly launched on the water, where it 
floated ; and this mock vessel soon drifted before 
the iresse], eyidently attracting the notice of the 
stranger, which was seen te change her course. 

* There/ exclaimed Captain Maxwell, ' when thej 
have caught the barrel we shall be safe enough.' 

The helm was then put up, and soon the Dolphin 
right before the wind, shot into a narrow strait, with 
foaming breakers on either hand. Half an hour 
more, and she approached a village on one side of 
the channel, where gleaming lights sho\yed that the 
Inhabitants had not all retired. Here the anchor 
was let go, the sails were furled, and the crew of 
the Dolphin — over a liberal extra allowance of grog 
—laughed over the adventures of the evening. . 

Going on deck early the next morning, Alexis 
fimnd that the cutter was anchored in the narrow 
ohattnel which separated the islands of Paros and of 
Auto Pares, an estuary which is very like Hurl 
Gate, near New York. Conflicting tides, hidden 
rocks, and rapid currents, make it impassible to 
any vessel, unless, as was the case with the Dolphin, 
there is an experienced pilot on board. 

None of the crew were on deck, excepting the 
boys, who were coiling the ropes, cleaning brasses, 
and putting everything in order. Alexis gazed on 
the novel scene around him, congratulating himself 
upon their escape, when he thought he espied the 
masts of a vessel moving around a promontory. 
He immediately went below to inform the captain, 
who was just leaving his state-room ; and when they 
came on deck, there was a vessel moving towards 
them with well- manned sweeps. A glaoicft «»!»x^ 
Vaptain Maxwell, and, seizing atT\xm^^>V^^>^^- 
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dered out, ' All hands to quarters ! Bring up the 
arm-chests! Rig the boarding-nettings! Stand 
by your guns !' 

Alexis seized a cutlass^ and thrust a pair of 
pistols in his belt, determined to lay down his life, 
if necessary, rather than have Elissa harmed. The 
supposed pirate was now clearly visible, her splash- 
ing sweeps lashing the water with rapid strokes. 
Her heavy batteries were distinctly seen, and her 
deck was apparently crowded with men, but no flag 
waved from her gaff. On she came, as if to cross 
the broadside of the Dol/phin^ and board her 
bows; but, as she passed, a man sprung into her 
main-rigging, and shouted, in a clear voice, ' Well 
done, the Dolphin!' 

Three hearty cheers rose in reply firom the deck 
of the Dolphin^ which, were returned by the other 
vessel, that now displayed the red-cross of Eng- 
land. Alexis was astonished; but he at once com- 
prehended the mystery when Captain Maxwell, in 
a laughing, yet respectful tone, said to the stranger, 
* If it had been known that Lord Byron wished to 
visit his craft * 

* Captain Maxwell,' interrupted the other, < would 
not have sent him after a lantern at the expense of 
a water-cask. But come onboard, old salt; I hare 
much to ask and to say.' 

The captain at once ordered a boat to be lowered, 
and went on board their supposed enemy. When 
he returned, he was accompanied by the stranger, 
who wore the dress of a common sailor, made of the 
finest materials. The open, rolling collar disclosed 
a £ne neck, upon which rested a small yet expres- 
Bive head. Glossy dark. bTovtn (sai\& ^Wtered 
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around his high forehead ; his cheeks were colour- 
less; and a sportive pleasantness beamed from his 
light grey eyes. 

' Major OrlofiT,' said the captain, * permit me to 
introduce to yon Lord Byron, the owner of the 
Dolphdn: 

* Who/ continued the gentleman thus introduced, 
with a winning smile, 'is happy to meet Major 
Orloff here, although he regrets to find his yacht 
used at a kidnapping craft. Our friend, the cap- 
tain here, has been regularly bamboozled, sir; and 
while, in the honesty of his hearty he thought he 
was serving Greece — as I had requested him to do 
while I was away — he has been carrying despatches 
for Osmar Bey, the renegade oppressor of all that 
u good. I know that you will acquit him, for one 
look of his honest face is enough; and now^ major^ 
where shall he take you V 

Alexis, more astonished than ever, could not 
reply — ^for he did not wish to leave Elissa, and yet 
was she innocent of all complicity in this web of 
mystery. 

'Let me plan for you,' said Lord Byron. 'I 
wish Captain Maxwell to take this girl home^ for I 
am sure, from his account, that she is ignorant of 
all tiiese strange doings of her uncle, who is in 
some way mingled with the renegade, Osmar Bey. 
Now, if you are willing, he can leave her at Scio, 
take you back to Smyrna, and then, perchance, you 
will return with him to Athens — although not as a 
prisoner.' 

This was doubly agreeable to Alexis, and they 
were soon at breakfast in the cabin — althQu%Vv 
ElisM declined joining them. T\vq \^\i^ <s,^.\\.*scsxw 

i2 
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was evidently somewhat bewildered; nor did Lord 
Byron cease to tantalize him about being an aid to 
the enemies, instead of the friends of Greece. The 
repast over, they went on deck, where Lord Byrou 
mingled with the crew, who almost appeared to 
worship him. Then, bidding Alexis farewell, he 
stepped into a boat, which had been sent from the 
other vessel, saying, as he shook Captain Maxwell's 
hand, ' Make haste back to Athens^ for I am de* 
termined to aid the Greeks, if I die on their classic 
soil. And the Dolphin should retrieve her cha* 
racter by rendering them assistance, after haying 
been a letter-carrier and a kidnapper for their cruel 
masters. Adieu.' 

A muttered oath was the perplexed seaman's 
only reply; but, ere the noble owner was on board 
the other vessel, the DolphirCa anchor was at 
her bow, and her canvass unfurled. A moment 
more, and with braced yards she left the channel, 
with a prosperous breeze and a cloudless sky. The 
marble-crested heights of Pares soon faded into 
the distance, and the Dolphin once more rode 
upon the broad, blue breast of the ^gean Sea, 
beneath the azure glow of the Oriental sky. -Then 
Elissa came forth again, and Alexis narrated a 
portion of what had transpired, although he felt 
that she was ignorant of the real position of her 
uncle. Of one thing he felt certain — ^she was in- 
nocent of all crime. 
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CHAPTER X. 

* Blight, purely bright the morning beamt 

Glance o'er the deep blue sea, 
And at the mast the pennant streams 

As gaily and as free. 
In joyful hope their proud bark went 

To gain a haven fair ; 
But storm and wave its sails soon rent — 

It sunk in dark despair/ 

* The Equinoctial ! It is a regular terror to 
us who follow the sea/ said Captaiu Maxwell, as 
he was called from the cahin of the Dolphin^ ere 
the dessert was removed, by an announcement fiom 
bis first mate that, * The equinoctial was brewing I ' 

*Whjr said Alexis, with some surprise, *it 
loo^iLed pleasant enough when we came down. 
Besides, we had the gale last night.' 

*That was the messenger, 1 fear/ replied the 
.captain. * Never mind, though; we must get 
ready to scud before it; and if we can but get 
dear of these islands, Mademoiselle Elissa will be 
at Scio to-morrow morning/ And the captain, 
buttoniog his coat, went on deck. Alexis and 
Elissa, leaving the table, sat down, side by side, 
upon the sofa, at the far extremity of the cabin. 

* Why not keep on to Smyrna)* asked Alexis, 
with a sad smile, as though his eyes would read 
his companion's heart-thoughts. 

* Nay,' replied Elissa, my wanderings must end. 
Should my uncle or my father have arrived at Scio 
ere I return, what will they iVAiiVL'V' 
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A desire to unravel the mystery of Lavalette's 
conduct flashed across the young officer's mind, but 
it was chased away by a glance from her trustful 
eyes. Intoxicated with their loveliness, as thej 
glanced from beneath their long, black, hanging 
lashes, like flowers half hidden by their fringing 
petals, he felt the imperious sway of that resistless 
passion that conquers every other thought. 

' Elissa,' he said, ' 1 would relinquish all on earth 
for you, and 1 have hoped that you were not insen- 
sible to my love. Why not, then, be mine V 

Gazing at the object of his adoration as he spoke, 
he saw with joy that she trembled with emotion, 
drooping her head in graceful confusion, to hide the 
varied feelings that flashed across her mind, and 
were betrayed by the tell-tale blushes on her cheeks. 

' Need I tell you/ he continued, in an impas- 
sioned tone, ' that for years I have formed an ideal 
shrine within my yearning heart, but never found a 
divinity to occupy it, until you blessed my vision 
with your beauty. Your voice, like the harp of the 
inspired prophet of Israel, has infused soft peace 
into my troubled breast, and I could listen to its 
sweet voice for ever. You are my life, my light ! 
Each pure thought blossoms as you approach, and 
without your fostering love, each aspiration of my 
soul will wither and die. Do not crush my hopes, 
but tell me that I may dare — may hope — to call 
you mine V 

* You preserved my life,' said Elissa, throwing 

back the long ringlets that had fallen before her 

face as she had drooped her head, while her lips 

parted like an opening rose, under the influence of 

a Bad amile, * You have a figYiV. to d«m \V But 
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jou can find many more worthj of your love than 
the niece of your grandfather's clerk.' 

'Never!' impetuously exclaimed Alexis, taking 
her right hand in his own, while his left arm en- 
circled her tiny waist. Her head sank upon his 
shoulder, and she endeavoured to speak; hut her 
heart was too full for words, and she turned her 
glowing face towards his. The pledge was taken 
from her willing lips, and the fountain of their 
loves was thus unsealed. 

Happy moment ! A knowledge that first love is 
reciprocated is the primeval pulse-beat of joy, which 
beats thenceforth in the heart a merry march to- 
wards the goal of wedlock love. Then, if ever, the 
young lovers, who enter this vista of affection, feel 
that earth is a paradise — neither do they yearn for 
a brighter sphere. 

* Why return to Scio P ' asked Alexis. And then 
a Tague suspicion about her uncle, gathering like a 
mysterious shadow of night around his thoughts, he 
oontinued, ' Supposing we get Captain Maxwell to 
turn around, and go directly to Athens, where we 

can enjoy our love without danger of ' 

Misunderstanding the purport of this remark, 
upon which her pure womanly pride put a construc- 
tion that stifled all affection, Elissa threw off the 
encircling arm, and sprang to her feet. Happy 
images, but a moment before revelling in her affec- 
tions, were scattered like fairies before an arch- 
enchanter's wand ; her cheeks glowed with indigna- 
tion, and her eyes flashed proudly. 

*So, chivalrous major!' she exclaimed, 'your 
love is that guilty passion which esteems uot <>\\^ 
object, and H'ouid degrade the VdoY oi \\.«^tQ\^<«i&v^'^^ 
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to the lowest depths of infamy. You have wrung 
from me a confession that I loved you. I did ! — 
but now the kiss you gave me burns like a brand of 
shame 1* 

< Nay, nay,' interrupted Alexis; 'hear me !' 

' I have heard enough. Poor — the niece of your 
proud grandfather's book-keeper — I might nave 
known that you never would have loved me with 
that spiritual and refined affection that demands to 
be hallowed by holy rites. Farewell. I shall ever 
think of you with gratitude, and with remorse. But 
do not, I entreat of you, ever sacrifice another inno- 
cent heart upon the shrine of which you just now 
spoke — the shrine of licentious vanity.* 

* But hear me !' 

< Not a word,' she replied, in an imperious tone, 
and retired into her state-room. The bolt clinched 
in the door-lock, and Alexis was alone. His fondest 
hopes were crushed ; his pure intentions cast back, 
draggled in the mire of suspicion; and the bitter 
stings of disappointment rankled in his wounded 
heart. With a bent brow, and a quivering lip, he 
ascended the companion-way, and slowly paced th^ 
deck. 

The wind had not risen since the morning; but 
the sky was gloomy, while the heaving of the cross* 
seas presaged a stormy night. Thick masses of 
cloud scudded across the sky, and a dense mist 
came from the mountains of Attica, while the set- 
ting sun glowed like a half-extinguished furnace. 
All the light sails had been sent down, and the 
lugger lay-to under storm-reefed main-saib, with 
enough of her jib set to make her answer her helm. 
To Alexia, this contest oi tYie «\«itcAw\% ^tit.^ ^^l- 
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come, for the sceoe harmonized with his troubled 
spirit. Soon came the storm, howling angrilj 
through the shrouds, while groaning timbers and 
flapping sails added to the wild uproar. The 
darkness increased, and the lugger was put before 
the wind. It was with difficulty that the man at 
the helm could keep her there, as she was tossed 
over the mountain-waves. 

The captain and crew were vigilant in their 
battle with the elements, and no one thought of 
danger until the carpenter came to the quarter- 
deek. 

.. * Captain Maxwell,' said he, in a low tone, 'there 
b two feet of water in the well I ' 

* Big the pumps r shouted the captain through 
hifli trunOpet, in tones that could be heard above the 
storm. 'This straiuing lets in the water; but 
bend on two good gangs to spell each other, and the 
boxes will soon rattle.' 

The order was obeyed, and the men pumped as 
though their lives were at stake, eucouraged by the 
mi^tey who urged them with exciting cries. Half 
an hour passed, and the storm seemed to increase 
in furjy while the rain came down in torrents. 

, * Try the well, carpenter,' said the captain, com- 
ing forward from the quarter-deck. 

'Two feet, three inches!' was soon the report, 
in a low and despairing tone. 

* Never mind, my hearties,' cried the captain, in 
a cheerful tone— for he well knew how important 
it was to keep up the spirits of the crew. 'Pass 
the word for the steward to send a beaker of grog 
here, and let's all take hold ! ' 

Midnight came — yet there -woa ivo ti>i^\£aAxw\> ^*l 
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the storm. An occasional flash of vivid ligfatnin^,' 
illuminating the waves, showed their huge crests 
lashed into foam, while it was with difficulty thatp 
the men at the helm could keep free of the gaping 
abysses, threatening destruction. The men toiled 
with persevering, yet unfailing industry, stimu* 
lated by the captain's persuasive, yet commanding' 
voice. Alexis, too, laboured with the rest; and, 
as the storm heat upon his fevered brow, he hailed 
its pelting with delight. 

Still the depth of water increased in the hM ; 
and at two in the morning the captain told the' 
carpenter to bring the axes. Giving them to the 
oldest sailors, he rapidly ordered, * Jump into theT 
windward-rigging I Starboard your helm there!— ^ 
starboard! — luff a point — sol Now, my lads, cat 
with a will!' 

An instant sufficed to sever the strained ropes; 
and the masts, snapping with a loud report, fell 
over to leeward, raaJcing the lugger heel over to 
her deck-streak. 

'Clear away! — clear away lively!' shouted 
Captain Maxwell; and the axes, vigorously 
wielded, dealt thick and well-directed blows, until 
the masts and rigging floated away, when the 
lugger, relieved, again floated buoyantly. The 
water was now kept down in the well, and the 
crew began to congratulate each other, when the 
deep and sullen roar of breakers was heard on 
either bow. Desolating sound ! A moment more^ 
and the vessel struck! 

The shock soon brought Elissa on deck, where^ 
she sat crouched by the side of a gun, refusing' the-' 
ea treaties of Captain Maxwel\, «ii4 tii k\«iL\&) that 



RUSSIAN (GUARDSMAN. 121 

■he would go below. The lugger continued to 
thump, bnt not violently, and the ntorm had 
abated in its fury before the grey light of morning 
disclosed their position to the anxious ones on 
board. It came at length, that welcome dawn, 
and, near by,' loomed up a high blufif, covered with 
trees. 

* Scio, as I live ! ' exclaimed the captain. ' Lower 
the boat, my hearties, and let us get a line ashore 
there.' 

The boat was lowered, and Alexis sprang in as 
it left the lugger's quarter, intent upon rescuing 
Elissa. But, just as the boat touched the water, 
a high rolling wave swept the lugger from the reef 
where she lay cradled, carrying the ropes of 
the boat-falls through the blocks. Another mo- 
ment, and the boat was driftinj? wide from the 
lugger, carrying Alexis, alone, iFar out upon the 
waste of waters. 

His first impulse was to get out a pair of oars, 
but all attempts to stem the waves were fruitless, 
and he then managed to step the rudder. Throw- 
ing himself down in the stem of his tiny craft, he 
put her before the wind, and rode over the waves 
with reckless indifference as to his destination. 

Almost every one has felt the misery of reaction 
upon the spirits, caused by a conviction of disap- 
pointment after fruitless endeavours to obtain a 
wished-for end. And Alexis, foiled in his first 
love, whose honest avowal had been treated with 
soom, and then thwarted in his desire to again 
rescue Elissa from a watery grave, felt reckless as 
to what might be his fate. 

It was not Jong, however, beiote \i^ w-a.^ ^\^^^ 
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up hj a Turkish felucca^ on its way to Constan- 
tinople. The commander spoke no language^ save 
his own^ and therefore took it for granted that 
Alexis was a Greek. He accordingly gave orders 
to have him handcuffed, and kept in the forecastle 
— an arbitrary decision to which no resistance was 
offered. Indeed, the reaction was so great thai 
the young man, enfeebled by his recent illness, 
sank into a sort of stupor the moment he was 
rescued from his prison- bark. When he awoke 
to reality, he found himself a prisoner ! His me- 
mory reused to recall the past, and his thoughts 
were in confusion. All remembrances of his late 
disappointment and danger were for the moment 
obliterated, and a revulsion of feelings almost 
crazed his districted brain. 

The boat had drifted outside the reef, which 
ran parallel with the coast, at a distance of about 
two hundred yards; but the lugger was drawn into 
this canal, where a strong current carried her 
around a headland before the captain or crew 
could recover from their surprise. So perilous wa9 
their ccmdition that they then had enough to do 
for self-preservation — although Captain Maxwell 
felt sad at the thought of abandoning his frank, 
open-hearted passenger, whose abduction he had 
ever so sincerely regretted. Elissa, holding on by 
the fragments of the shrouds, stood gazing at the 
angry, rolling waves, and felt that she had, per- 
chance, wronged the recent object of her heart's 
love, who had been so unexpectedly snatched from 
their midst. 

The sweeps of the Dolphin were now run out, 
^Buaed, and served to keep Yiei rnvd-^^^ in the 
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narrow channel, between the reef and the shore. 
The pumps kept the water from gaining in the 
bold, and eyery one worked with increased energy, 
SO that by noon a jury-mast had been raised, with 
a lug-sail, while the remaining rigging was coiled 
ap. Just then, the lead, which had called <by 
the mark seven/ or *by the deep six,' suddenly 
failed to reach bottom, ' and fifteen fathoms out,' 
while the foaming line of breakers gradually 
oeased, until all was apparently plain sailing. 

'Hu£za!' shouted the captain; 'we are free of 
the shore, and yon distant headland once rounded, 
we shall be in harbour I Lively at the pumps, my 
fcearties! Bend to the sweeps, and the Dolphin 
will yet weather the gale ! ' 

Just then a felucca came towards the island; and 
the captain saw with his glass that she also carried 
the flag of modern Greece. Few had yet dared 
display the ensign of a land not yet unireed from 
the shackles of despotism ; and» sure of succour, he 
ordered one of the guns to be loaded with a blank 
cartridge, and fired. The signal was evidently 
teen, for the felucca changed her course, and bore 
directly towards the crippled Dolphin, 

Elissa had a hope that Alexis might have been 
picked up by the felucca, and stood gazing intently 
M it approached ; but to her surprise, as well as to 
her dismay, she saw, upon the slightly-raised 
quarter-deck, her uncle ! 

It was Miaulis, who had been to Syra before 
going to Scio, and had been without the circle of 
the past night's tempest. He had recognised the 
Dolphin when his attention had been attracted h^ 
her gun; and Lavalette vras xc^vyvc^^ — \^x ^\^ 
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hoDOurable excise to get awaj from his guardian 
would now present itself. 

'Have you picked up our boat?' shouted Captain 
Maxwell through his trumpet, as the two vessels 
approached. 

* No. Any one on board V 

* Major Orloff.* 

Lavalette*s heart sank again ; for lie had pledged 
himself that the young man should remain un- 
harmed, and he trembled at the thought of his loss. 
As if to add to his sorrow, he saw Elissa, with 
haggard face and an anxious gaze, bending over the 
bulwark of the dismasted lugger. 

'My child P he exclaimed, in an almost frantic 
tone of voice, ' when did you leave SoioT 

* She grew home-sick, sir,' said the captain, ' and 
would come to sea with me; but I fear she has had 
her fill of salt water. I have something for yonr 
private ear. Monsieur Lavalette, but will defer it 
until we are on Scio quay. Will your captain tow 
us in 1 * 

Miaulis at once consented; for sailors, of every 
grade, take great pleasure in relieving each other 
when distressed; and soon the two vessels rounded 
the headland into the harbour. To the surprise of 
all, excepting the Greek commander, the Turkish 
crescent-Dag no longer floated from the citadel — 
but the white cross waved in its stead. 

*Good!' he cried. 'There is the fruit of the 
first victory. Greece will yet be free!* 

His hardy crew took up the words, and their 
eyes glistened with joy, as they shouted, 'Greece 
mil yet he freeV 
Captain Maxwell no sooner vfoa \iv^Ni\w\\i^ vi^ V.W 
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change of masters, then he fired a regular salute; 
and, when the vessels reached the quay, the whole 
population, flushed with joy, came to welcome 
Miaulis. The Dolphin was taken to a spot where 
she could be examined at low water, and Elissa 
once more stepped upon the land. 

This outbreak had been planned by Lavalette, 
bat he had no idea that it would ripen so soon, and 
he now found himself in the position of a miner, 
who sees the distant end of his train ignited, and is 
directly over bis charge. He expressed his inten- 
tion of going with Elissa to his house, but Miaulis 
ooolly said, * O, no ! Mr Secretary-in-embryo. We 
cannot lose your society. I will send Ootroni with 
your niece.' 

' Eefusal or opposition was out of the question, 
and Lavalette went with Miaulis to the fortress, 
while Elissa was escorted home. Not many days 
had elapsed since she had left, and yet it seemed 
au age 1 She felt humiliated — debased — and yet, 
occasionally, a comforting hope would warn her 
that she might have misconstrued what she had 
taken offence at. No, no 1 his meaning was too 
plain ! And yet, while her outraged feelings re- 
volted at the thought, her heart turned towards 
him as the fabulous sun-flower turned towards the 
orb of light. Had he perished ? — or would he yet 
stand before her, puritied of gross intent, freed 
from unholy thought ? 
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CHAPTER XI. 

' O, woman, all must own thy magic power t 

The sternest sages at thy altar kneel ; 
And, from the natal to the final hour, 

Before thy beaaty bend, and deeply feel 
The essence from on high. Though sides may lower. 

And earth and heaven conspire against his weal — 
Alike unchanged by happiness or grief, 
Man ever fronl thy soothing finds relief/ 

Imperial Constantinople ! Surrounded by what 
is most enchanting in nature, adorned with what 
is most interesting in art, hallowed by traditions 
of unequalled historical interest, she sits in peer- 
less majesty upon her ocean >laved throne. Queen 
of cities, she has in turn upheld the Barbarian, the 
Christian, and the Moslem rule; and now, in the 
fifteenth century of her glory, her seven hills sup- 
port the very personification of Oriental despotism. 
From the tapering minarets, where Constantine 
first unfurled the banner of the ci-oss, is now hourly 
heard the impressive cry of the infidels : *• There is 
but one God, and Mohamed is his prophet.' Where 
vestals once trimmed the ever-burning lamps on 
heathen shrines, gilded domes rise mysteriously 
from thick groves, fit nests for carefully-guarded 
Circassian birds of beauty. The blood-staiped 
battlements of the Seven Towers have resisted the 
gnawing tooth of time, and the old wall yet girdles 
the city like a crest of glory, its massive height re- 
jSeoted in the glassy mirror of the deep — that grave 
of myriadB who have dated X.o \o\^. Y-ax s^way 
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stretches the Bosphorus, its blue tide dividiDg the 
shadowy mountain slopes of Europe and of Asia, 
clothed to the water-sides with forests, palaces, gar- 
dens, and fortresses. Opposite is Scutari, rich in 
barracks and in burial-grounds; behind which the 
dim Blue Mountains extend in an undulating 
line; and, at times, the vision of Mount Olympus is 
unfolded, its icy summit blending with the clear 
blue sky. Neither must Pera be forgotten, 
eloquent with diplomatic residences; or Galata, 
redolent of commercial wealth; or the Golden 
Horn, dappled with its every-varying fleet. And 
over everything — on land and on the water — there 
bangs a shadowy veil of mysticism — enchanting, 
yet awful — that can but make the scene one of 
intense interest. The expanding mind plunges 
deep into the traditions that invest every dome and 
minaret, every palace and tower. Generation after 
generation, creed after creed, sweep rapidly past 
upon the track of memory, but the back-ground is 
ever the same. Refined magnificence, rude power, 
and bigoted cruelty, furnish their rapid illustra- 
tions to each change that fancy pictures, in conjur- 
ing up past periods of splendour, chivalry, and 
barbarism. Ages, dark and bright, are before us. 
The thirsty imagination drinks in the broad stream 
of history, or pierces for some hidden spring of 
romance that bubbles forth on the shores of the 
Propontis. 

The seraglio occupies the very focus of this en- 
^anting scene, rising, like a dream, upon the ex- 
treme point of the peninsula, which stretches boldly 
oat into the silvery tide. It is a confused mass of 
buildings, clustered together \\k© ^lWivOdl oil ^v^'^-v 
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and of differeDt styles of architecture. Gardens^ . 
blooming with fragrant roses, surround it on the 
sides next to the city, where myrtles, and palmar 
and cypresses so intertwine their foliage as to ex- 
clude curious gazings and the sun's rays. But, on 
the water's edge, the windows overhang the current, 
affording the fair prisoners a constant view of the 
never-ending panorama. Vessels of every descrip- 
tion and tonnage pass and repass, from the barbar- 
ous grain-carrier, launched at the mouth of the 
Nile, to the trim sloop-of-war from the Engli^ 
dockyards. Caiques and kirlangists shoot through 
this fleet, disturbing the snowy albatrosses, who rise 
in clouds, and descend with a plunge that makes a 
stranger start with the apprehenbion that some 
sacked beauty has sunk into oblivion. 

At the window of the principal apartment thus 
overlooking the Bosphorus, at the time whereon we 
write, sat the sultana, Zalallah, the favourite of 
Mahmoud, lord of this terrestrial paradise. The 
warm sunshine came across from the towering 
Thracian Mountains, casting Scutari deep into the 
shade of her gloomy cypresses, and lighting up the 
radiant blue water ere it stole mellowly through 
the gilded lattices. Never did suuligiit display 
more refined gorgeousness of style, than its beams 
glanced from in this seraglio shrine. Luxurious, 
wide divans extended all around, excepting at the 
entrance, and on them were piles of soft cushions 
and of heavy shawls. The floor was of tesselled 
marble, on which were small Persian carpets ; and, 
in the centre, was an alabaster fountain, which 
seat up ha tiny jets around a cage of gilded wire^ 
hi which buibuls — those nig\it\n^?\«% ^^ iVva Orient 
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—warbled their tender notes ; while, in the basin 
beneath, gold-fish sported in their native element. 
All this, with the painted dome, and the gilded 
arabesques on the walls, was worthy the reign of 
Suleyman, the Magnificent; but the remaining 
objects denoted Mahmoud, the Reformer. Maps 
and looking-glasses were on the walls ; and on a 
large table, near the divan, were piles of papers, 
books, and a writing-desk. Indeed, this part of 
the office seemed rather like the office of the sul- 
tan's private secretary than the sumptuous apart- 
ment of his favourite sultana. 

Zaiallah was both. Stranger to say, her sway 
was not the sway of passion, in that very sanctuary 
of voluptuousness, where the beauty of an empire 
is garnered. When Mahmoud first saw her, years 
before, she was on her way from a corsair to the 
alave-market, a prey to grief and shame ; and with 
one glance from her tear-shot eyes inspired the 
•atiated monarch with a new sense — respect ! It 
came like the joyous music of a water-fall to a 
thirsty traveller, filling the soul of him who had 
undertaken to civilize a nation with a civilizing in- 
fluence, and that night the weeping captive was 
carried to the seraglio. At first, the fear of a 
revolting fate gave an unnatural expression to her 
superb features — for she had managed to secrete a 
poignard while on board the corsair, and would 
have poured forth her life-blood rather than sub- 
mit unto dishonour. 

Reproach, mingled with the remembrances of 
her Maltese home, added to the strength of her 
■iirrow, and months passed ere the sultan saw Iv^^ 
»mUe. At last, however, she aip^i^cvAX.^^ V\^ ^^- 
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votion, and was able to understand his desire that 
she would be his friend — his adviser in the great 
reform which he had projected. Then a new exis- 
tence opened before her. She read to. him, trans- 
lated the journals of Europe^ and works upon 
military and civil rule in more civilized lands* 
Gradually appreciating his brillant genius, and en- 
nobled by the delicate respect with which he 
treated her, she loved him with a filial devotion; 
and he sought not to sully such bright chains. 
Every other human being in the seraglio, as he 
well knew, were slaves to his will. Consciously or 
unconsciously, in love or in fear, they had relin- 
quished all individuality, to receive the impress of 
his master-spirit. But Zalallah retained her ori- 
ginality of thought, instead of merely reflecting the 
ideas of the sultan ; and all the inmates of the 
seraglio knew that she was the only one that could 
influence him. With them she never indulged in 
any familiarity, or sought to take advantage of her 
position ; and it was the opinion of every odalisque 
and sable guardian that if her heart had womanly 
affections, they were like the silvery waves of a 
fountain in Siberian winter — sealed with ice. 

Zalallah was seated at the window, her gaze 
fixed towards the straits of the Bosphorus, as if in 
expectation — ^yet her thoughts were far, far away, 
and she was revelling in day-dreams of happy inter- 
course with one who possessed her pure heart's love. 
Her slightly furrowed brow told of life's meridian 
past, yet time and sorrow had made but a slight 
impression on the charms of her youth. Dressed 
in the Oriental garb, the snowy texture of the 
eemi^tranap&rent 'saljhee,* w\\\eVv ?»W^^^, t%iVi« 
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than concealed, her symmetrical bust, set off the 
purity of her snowy neck to great advantage. Over 
this a tightly-fitting vest of rose-coloured velvet, 
fastened with diamond buttons, clung to the sway- 
ing contour of her waist, displaying the inimitable 
beauty of her form. A highly-coloured cashmere 
scarf, with long pendant ends, was worn as a 
girdle, sustaining full trousers of light blue brocade, 
the lower ends of which were so gathered in and 
tied up, as to let them hang in ample folds around 
her tiny feet. A small scarlet cap, richly embroi- 
dered with gold and pearls, confined her luxuriant 
tresses, with the exception of two long plaits, in- 
terwoven with silver cord, which descended far 
down her back. Her complexion, unusually fair, 
was bathed with the crimson flush of health, and 
long sweeping lashes added to the radiant expres- 
sion of her deep blue eyes. No girlish gentleness 
tvas visible in the imposing dignity of her manner, 
and the rapid play of the muscles around her com- 
pressed lips showed the determined purpose of a 
resolute heart. 

She started ! The heavy sound of cannon came 
booming down the Bosphorus, and soon the gor- 
geous state caique of the sultan emerged from the 
smoke and flashes of the saluting fortresses. In- 
stantly all was action on board the Turkish fleet, 
and the men- of- war of other nations anchored oflP 
the seraglio point. On came the sultan's caique, 
like a bird upon the waters, and the naval batteries 
now burst into terrific life, sending forth volumes 
of bright flame, dense rolling smoke, and crashing 
sound. The very air and water trembled — for a 
hundred guns is the required saWo fox ^^^^w\.^^'«s^ 
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and vessel ; -but at last the deafening din ceased < 
Then, as the war-cloud rolled away before the 
breeze, the upper yards of the frigates came in 
sight, and, by degrees, the rigging, and ensigin^ 
and dark hulls of the whole fleet loomed diurlr 
through the lessening obscurity. A few pulls 
more of the four-and* twenty rowers, and the caique 
glanced into their midst, when the shrouds swarmed 
with men, who manned the yards, while the bands 
played the national airs. Then there was a salute 
from the seraglio guns, and Sultan Mahmoud left 
his caique, the guard presenting arms, and the 
sable guardians bowing low as their lord enteredi 
the mystic gateway, whose portals it were death 
for any other man to enter unattended. 

Mahmoud was one of those stem and dauntltfn 
spirits, who irrevsistibly attract the homage of the 
masses; and he carried out his plans of improve^ 
ment with all the energetic will of his beloved pro- 
phet. He was a tall, noble-clooking man, with an 
expansive forehead and resolute features. Heavy 
eyebrows, meeting over his aquiline nose, shaded 
his keen grey eyes, that flashed fire when his pas- 
sions were aroused. There was no vindictiveness 
in his features; and, as he passed through the 
courts of his seraglio, with a sweet smile saluting 
his favourite odalisques, no one would have thought 
that he was the conqueror of the fanatic Jani- 
zaries, those bulwarks of the Ottoman hatred to 
Christianity. In striking contrast with the dreamy 
Oriental imbecility of his predecessors, he unileil 
the dignified barbarities of a Brutus, the splendomy 
of an Augustus, and the virtues of a Traja&*<-t 
eclipaing in majesty of characXw \.Vi^ TtsioRt noted 
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heroes of aneient time, while he emulated those uf 
his own era who ruled civilized people. 

'Welcome,' exclaimed Zalallah, as he entered 
her apartment; and she went to take his cap and 
swords 

' * I am glad to be here again, pride of my heart/ 
he replied, gazing or her with admiration, * for 
there has been a tedious counciL 

* No bad news, I hope ?' 
• * Not exactly bad ; but the Greeks have openly 
vnfarled their flag of rebellion, and there must be 
ft stop put to it at once. The orders are issued 
now, and the fleet will sail to-morrow.' 

•To Athens?' 

' No, no — to Scio, with orders to spare no one 
who is not a follower of the prophet. It is a harsh 
measure, but it cannot be avoided.' 

To his astonishment, Zalallah no sooner heard 
this announcement, than, uttering a brief cry, she 
fiiinted, falling to the ground. Raising her with 
tender care, the sultan laid her on a divan, and 
bftthed her burning forehead with water from the 
fountain. Soon she opened her eyes, and gazed 
anxiously around, as if awakening from some 
horrid dream. 

< What hath clouded the soul of Zalallah T in- 
quired the sultan, bending over her and gazing 
into her eyes, as if he would fain read her heart- 
thoughts. 

'Scio I Is Scio doomed?* she exclaimed, in an 
agonized tone of voice; and the look of the sultan 
gathered like night around her heart, for she 
could not read any encouragement in it. 

« Why this interest in Scio V be ^V^^. 
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' Alas ! alas ! ' was Zalallah's only reply, as she 
gave herself up to thoughts that passed in rapid 
succession, like dark and terrible shadows of 
great misfortunes. Thus far, hope had served as 
an antidote to her sorrows, but now even that was 
almost gone, and desolation revelled on her every 
sense. 

At tirst a dark cloud came over the sultan's fea- 
tures, for he thought that this emotion might be 
sympathy for some loved one ; some one who pos- 
sessed her love, while he, proud monarch, could 
only win her respect. With an anxious tone, he 
inquired, * Again I ask, why this interest in Sciot' 

' My lord,' she replied in a tone of solemn ear- 
nestness, < listen to me. Never did woman receive 
such treatment at the hand of a Moslem as I hava 
received from you, the sultan of this bright land« 
Day by day, week by week, year by year, have you 
been the same kind generous friend, and yet I fear 
that I have ill repaid your confidence. Tou have 
thought that I was happy — ^and yet my thoughts 
have been with ' 

' By the Prophet's mantle,' exclaimed the sultan, 
pacing the floor, < and have you really given another 
that love you have denied meV 

A crimson flush mantled his face as he spoke, 
and he carried his right hand to the spot where his 
sword usually hung, while his penetrating eyes 
gleamed on her agitated countenance. 

* Deceive you, my lord ! Give my love to an- 
other ! ' she exclaimed, springing to her feet, her 
cheeks crimson, and her eyes flashing with offended 
pride. But the next moment she sank upon her 
knees, saying, in a hurried loue, *X%», ^iwolWr has 
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my love — but bear me. It is/ she added, raising 
her clasped hands, * a girl that I love — a pure sio- 
less being; aj, it is my own child — my daughter!' 

* Your daughter ! ' 

'Yes, my daughter. Hear me, my lord, and 
then do with me as you will. I have told you 
often how, beguiled by fair words, I fled from my 
husband's house at Valetta, with one who had won 
my afit^ctions. Scarcely bad the towers of Valetta 
faded in the distance, when a corsair, hovering 
around for prey, carried the vessel by storm, and 
ire were separated. This you know — nay, you 
have, at my request, advanced my betrayer in your 
service, as a man of that desperate character 
you need, in order to discipline your untrained 
forces ' 

*Can it be?' interrupted the sultan. 

' Not possible ! No, not possible, my lord. 
Have patience. All this you have known ; but I 
have never told you that in my guilty flight I left 
an infant daughter — an angelic babe, whose bright 
smile has haunted my every thought. Wretch 
that I was, I left her; but Providence watched 
over her, and the death of my husband left the in- 
nocent creature an orphan. This my betrayer 
learned, and by his cunning obtained possession of 
the infant. For years, long years, my lord, has 
this child of my heart been at Smyrna, and 1 Jiave 
been here ! What was my hope ? It was that 
some other person might attract your fancy, more 
worthy than myself of your esteem, who could take 
my place. Then I hoped to obtain your permis- 
sion to join my child, and retire to some q^uiet r^- 
treat, where I could sink into a ipeac^i\i\^ >5^\. ^''s^^ 
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grave. Such, my lord, is the truth. But to-d 
—only to-day — I learn that my child, has be 
taken to Scio, and how can I refrain from feari 
the worst? All Moslems are not like Suit 
Mahmoud;' and, as she spoke, bitter, scaldi 
tears rolled down her cheeks.' 

' My friend,* said the sultan, < you have told i 
nothing that I have not long known.' 

' How 1 ' she fervently exclaimed. * Do y 
know of my Elissa ? ' 

<Ay, Zalallah. Nay, I have seen her witl 
the year, and the inviolable secrecy I have observ 
shows how I respect and admire you. Listf 
When your betrayer informed you that he h 
your child, a Nubian guardian informed me 
your correspondence — thinking, doubtless, that 
would be ordered to sew you up alive in a sa< 
and plunge you into the deep Bosphorus, to e 
piate your crime. But I determined to be sui 
and ordered your tempter to appear before n 
Cringing to the very ground, he avowed all — na 
he offered to place your child at my disposi 
Had J not needed his services, and thought th 
through him I could add to your happiness, 
would have had him strangled on the spot. B 
I thought of you, and forbore. Your daught 
lovely as yourself, has been carefully watched ai 
guarded by a book-keeper in the Russian consulal 
And when he bought a house at Scio, orders we 
thither to respect its inmates.' 

'Generous, noble-hearted lord,' cried Zalalla 
in a voice nearly choked by emotion ; * what retu 
can I wake you V 
^None, save your friendship* T\\^ vjotV^ \^l 
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of my reforms, of the civilizing effects of my 
government, and of the national progress. Little 
dream they that you are the cause ! That a pure 
love for you, based upon respect, has moved me 
forward in my work, and that your smile has been 
my approval. But see I Yon felucca, sweeping 
past the Princes' islands, will bring letters from Scio, 
for I recognise the signal. Dry your eyes, Zalallah ^ 
and ere long I will return with gladsome tidings.' 
The com^rted mother, from whose heart a long 
pressing load had been removed, eagerly watched 
the approaching packet, and it was not long ere 
flbe saw her boarded by the sultan's messenger, 
ticho soon returned^ bearing the bag containing 
despatches. An hour passed — the sun went down 
r— and yet he .came not. Sad thoughts flitted 
across her mind; but at last the well-known step 
echoed in the passage^ and she met the sultan at 
the door. 

* What news r 

'None about your daughter. Scio has risen in 
revolt, and the Greek dogs have dared to take pos- 
session of the citadel; but a vengeance awuits 
themT 

* And my ElissaT 

' The deposed governor of Scio reports that she 
left there in an English nobleman's yacht, which 
her guardian has chartered to convey intelligence^ 
and went to Smyrna.' 

* And what news from Smyrna ? ' 

' I have been so occupied with Scio, that I have 
not opened the report. Here it is — read it.' 

Convulsively clutching the missive, which came 
from a secret agent, the agomied TcvoiOCkSt \^'^\\ ^ V 

l2 
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I ij feel confident that there has been a meeting of t 

^|fll conspirators, assembled from all parts of Gree< 

fj;i yet, curiously, Lavalette, who promised to proci 

information, has vanished. On the night of 
disappearance, the lugger Dolphin, on which 
niece was, sailed for Athens, and he may have gc 
in her. One thing is sure, Osmar Bey had 1 
Russian consul's grandson forcibly sent on boa 
although he denies any knowledge of Lavalet 
and appeared horror-struck when he learned tl 
the niece was iu the Dolphin. The consul — Or] 
— is in despair at the abduction of his grands< 
and it is also rumoured that he is bankrupt — La^ 
lette having so falsified his books as to conceal e 
bezzlements of foreign funds. These have mei 
while been taken up by drafts, negotiated by 1 
mysterious Jew, Manasseh, of whom I have writi 
f-^i^i you before.' 

^lii * Gone I' exclaimed Zalallah. * Gone with 

I young Russian officer ! What new intrigue oft! 

':[. villain is this?' and she again fainted. 

|.ji Calling her attendant odalisques, the sultaa < 

•| trusted her to their care, and went to give fl 

f ditional instructions to the commander of his fle 

i '> about to sail for devoted Scio. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

* Eternal Hope. When yonder spheres sublime 
Pealed their first notes to sound the march of time. 
Thy joyous youth began, but not to fade, 
When all thy sister planets had decayed ; 
When wrapt in flames the clouds of ether glow. 
And Heaven's last thunder shakes the world below. 
Thou, undismayed, shalt o'er the ruins smile, 
And light thy torch at nature's funeral pile.' 

SuHBias ! No sooner was the horizon bright with 
a beacon streak of gold, than the morning-gun 
boomed from the Seraskier's tower, and was echoed 
by reports from the arsenal, and from the forts on 
the Bosphorus. Muezzins, from the galleries of 
scores of taper minarets, proclaimed the hour of 
matin prayer ; also a signal to the army of night- 
howling dogs that the charitable were ready to feed 
them at their doors. Stars yet flickered, and the 
grey mist of the morning hung upon the bosom of 
the quiet tide of the Golden Horn, while the 
seraglio slumbered amid its dark groves. A few 
moments more, and the red orb came proudly forth 
from his gorgeous cloud couch ; the dome of St 
Sophia's fane glowed with light ; the long arcades 
of ancient aqueducts, and the modern gilded foun- 
tains reflected the rising beams; and the many 
windows of Pera^s diplomatic palaces flashed like 
lire. Faintly across the Bosphorus came the in- 
spiring reveille from Scutari's barrack-drums, and 
— at if hy magic — mosques atv^ ^^^^.W^^^ ^\YS^^% 



140 BUfSUN GUARDSMAN. 

and kiosques, gardens and groves, were illuminated 
with the gorgeous radiance of a new-born daj. 
The dark clouds of night, holering last upon the 
water, rolled away in sullen majesty up the Vallej 
of Sweet Waters, and the immense city was di^ 
tinctly visible. Smoke curled from tlje chimney- 
tops; the basy hum of industry resounded; and 
commerce moved upon the harbour. Constanti- 
nople was awake ! 

But the clouds of sorrow yet obscured the hap^ 
piness of the sultana, as she rose from her sleeplei^ 
couch, nor did the sunlight of golden hope light up 
the night of her heart. Almost stupified with, 
grief, she sat in her bath-room, while her atteo^ 
dant odalisques dressed her hair and arranged her 
toilet ; but she was indifferent to their attentionti^ 
The image of her long-lost child was ever befora 
her, and long after she was attired, she sat^ with 
drooping head, in a pensive attitude. A slave 
brought her morning repast, but she turned from 
the dainty-laden tray with disgust. Then, rising, 
she walked into the saloon, and seated herself at 
her favourite window — where we first introduced 
her ; but a blank wall could not have possessed less 
power of exciting the sense of pleasure in her 
fevered brain than did that lovely landscape spread 
out before her visiqp. Her heart was paralyzed, 
dead, and every object before her seemed covered 
with a funeral pall. 

She was aroused from her reverie by a Nubian 
guardian, who came timidly to the window. Foldr^ 
ing his arms, as he stopped before her, he made a 
profound reverence. 

'Speak,* And so languidly v?«a V^v^ nsi^i^ ^t- 
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tered that an automaton might have uttered it; 
neither did she even raise her eyes. 

' Sultana,' said the guardian, * here is a petition 
from an infidel, in the slave-market, to our mighty 
lord, Mahmoud. He bade me hand it to you, and 
announce his visit.' 

Zalallah appeared neither to hear nor to heed 
the message, and the guardian stood, holding a 
folded paper. All at once, as if awakening from 
a trance, she took the petition, and the slave 
irithdrew. It was directed in a coarse hand to 
the sultan ; nor was it without a feeling of disgust 
that she opened the greasy folds. But no sooner 
did she peruse the first line than with eager eyes 
Ae devoured the remainder. A ravenous appetite 
for news of her lost daughter gave her a mental 
gluttony, as she read and re-read these few words — 

'Mighty Sultan, — Alexis Orloff, a major in 
the Imperial Guard of Russia, and nephew to the 
emperor's consul, at Smyrna, fell by accident into 
the hands of a corsair. He is now incarcerated 
in the slave-market, and demands his liberty.' 

* Orloff,' repeated the sultana — 'Orloff! It is 
the young officer who was the companion of my 
Elissa! If he is in the slave-market, what 
must be her fate!' And, as she soliloquized, 
tears broke forth afresh; but the last word had 
scarcely been uttered, when a deep, manly voice 
at her side replied, * She is safe!' 

Turning, Zalallah saw the sultan, who had 
stolen in unperceived, and stood gazing at her 
with tender solicitude. 

'But where?' she inquired. 

'At Scio, best of thy sex*, %^i^ vci \X^a ^"^^ 
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!^ '1; from which she flew away. A spy, in a fast-st 

•j^ ing 'mystico/ arrived this morning. Elii 

* J* reached Scio the day before he left there, a 

went to the house Lavaiette had fitted up for h 
Strange to say, he arrited at the same time; 1 
Miaulis suspected his treason, and kept him 
;;.| prisoner. The vessel in which your daughter 1 

'•^ Scio — an English craft — was dismasted in a ga 

.^•;!Si' and that will account for the presence of her co 

•I' panion in a slave-market. Of course, I shall hs 

him liberated at once, for the emperor looks w 
a covetous eye at Constantinople, and only aslu 
pretext to send the sons of the Prophet back ii 
Asia.' 

,;' *Can I not see himT asked Zalallah, in 

. .% anxious tone. 

^^: : * Ay, if thou wilt. My love for you is not t 

: ti passion of a moment, swayed by every fane: 

^ j' breath of jealousy, but a firm friendship, bas 

upon a sincere respect. See the young man, ai 
if he has married your daughter, I will prov 
her a dowry such as few Christian princes g 
their daughters.' 

' Noblest, best of sovereigns — ay, of mej 
exclaimed the delighted sultana. ' For me ] 
have broken through all the trammels of custc 
all the prejudices of your creed; and now 3 
seek to fill my cup of happiness to the brim.' 

* Nay, the obligation is mine. Not only hi 

you been the truest and best of interpreters, I 

you have displayed an interest in my prosper 

ivhich has had the appearance of stncerity- 

rarity even in this seraglio, where the wo 

thinks everything desirable is lo \i^ ioxxxi^. 



i 
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more of this now, though, for I know you are all 
jmpatient to see this young man/ 

No sooner had the sultan finished speaking, 
than he clapped his hands thrice. A guardian 
obeyed the summons, and stood before him with 
bowed head. 

* Mustapha, go to the slave-market, and iind a 
young man, a Russian, brought there by a corsair. 
Purchase him at the price demanded; bnt tell 
the rover that if he lisps a word about his illegal 
prise, he will find a bow-string about his neck 
within a moon. Take the young man to my 
pavilion at the water's edge, and aid him in his 
toilet, taking what he may select from my dis- 
guises there. Some of the Greek dresses will fit 
him, if nothing else will.' 

The guardian made a mute reverence, and 
withdrew. 

' Now,* continued the sultan, ' I will leave you. 
Here is the key to the private staircase, and may 
you be pleased with your son-in-law I' 

He left the room as he ceased speaking, leaving 
Zalallah in joyful anticipation. But some demon 
whispered to her a doubt as to the purity of the 
connection between this young man and her 
daughter. 'What,* she a&ked herself, 'had led 
the girl to meet him at Smyrna V For a moment 
all her hopes vanished, and she was agitated by 
an insatiable thirst for revenge. Then came in- 
tense pity — then love, for her daughter. And 
then, with the changeableness of her sex, she en- 
deavoured to banish such murky ideas, and to look 
upon the young man as Elissa*s friend. Summon- 
ing her attendants, she ordered lYv^m^.^Y^^^^'c^ ^^^ 
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dress in the European style — for she only adoptad 
the Oriental garb at IVIahmoud's request, to aroid 
jealousy in the harem, and always kept a small 
wardrobQ of more civilized attire. 

It was Alexis Orloff who had sent the petition, 
although few of his old acquaintances would hani 
recognised the once dashing guardsman in the oc- 
cupant of that dirty cell, in the slave market at 
Constantinople. Nor had he been fully consdoos 
of his situation until the day before, when a regtr 
meot, on its way to parade in the HippodromiBi 
passed by the place of his captivity, with a fine 
band. The familiar sounds roused the young 
soldier's martial pride; his flushed cheek becadie 
^shy pale; and intelligence once more gleamed oo 
his wan features. Recalling the circumstances of 
his peril, of his capture, and of his present sitna* 
tion, he was hesitating what steps to take, when a 
Greek entered with his dinner — a greasy wooden- 
bowl filled with boiled rice. The revolting food 
roused the young man to the necessity of extri-> 
eating himself from his position. 

*Tell me/ he asked, <why am I confined herel' 
* Because,' replied the Greek, in a sullen tone, 
' a Turk picked you up at sea, and wishes to sell 
you to some one in Asia Minor. We, Greeks, 
know full well that here ''might makes right." 
You will find it out.' 

< But I am a Russian — a Russian officer.' 

< Never mind. Your purchaser will obtain m 
ransom for you, and that is what you will b« 
bought for.' .\»K 

*' This is outrageous. Can you not take a meoK 
sage to the Russian ambasi^oT^ ^^^Ik^re is # 
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ring that has escaped the notice of my captors — 
take the message, and it shall be yours.' 

It was a diamond, and the poor Greek eyed it 
with wishful eyes. 

' No, no,' he at length replied, ' I dare not. 
But I can do for you what I did for a young Pole, 
last year, who was in your present plight.' 

•And that is r 

' I can give you writing materials, and you can 
draw up a petition to the sultan, which my wife 
will hand him in the morning as he goes to his 
bath.* 

. . * Surely, he will not dare retain me,* said Alexis. 
^Bring the pen and paper, my good fellow, and the 
ring is yours.' 

The man left; but within an hour he returned 
with wretched writing apparatus, and the docu- 
ment was sent, whose receipt we have described. 

Eyery moment now seemed an age, and Alexis 
paced his cell, a victim to bewildering yet sad 
thoughts. Fate appeared to have crossed his path- 
way, once so bright, while every joy had withered 
like the gourd-vine beneath which the prophet 
lat, and passed away like a dream. Ambition, love, 
happiness — all true bliss, without alloy, had faded 
away, and trouble's bitter current poured like a 
winter's flood through his brain. Then came steal- 
ing back, unhidden and noiseless as a dream, the 
holiness of his love, and his proud heart trembled 
9» he remembered how he had been repulsed — mis- 
understood. Then came apprehensions for the 
safety of Elissa and his grandfather; and it was 
late before sleep, that universal comforter, en- 
folded him in her balmy arms. 
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It was late the next morning when Alexis 
awoke, and he found his mental activity restored 
by the night's rest. The Greek assured him that 
his wife had handed the petition to the sultan — 
nor was it long after, as Alexis was gazing from 
the window into the courtyard of the prison, thftt 
lie espied an unusual emotion. It was caused by 
the arrival of Mustapha, wearing the well-known 
household dress of the seraglio, and the dealers 
flocked around him. One offered some gazelle- 
eyed liouris from Circassia; another had slaves from 
Nubia; and others Greeks, of either sex. fiat 
the guardian, so obsequious just before when in 
the presence of the sultan, waved them away with 
imperious gesture, and demanded the owner of tbe 
young Russian, picked up at sea. Half an hour 
more, and Alexis was in the seraglio, putting on a 
becoming Greek costume^ which he selected from 
a wardrobe kept by the sultan for those nocturnal 
excursions in which Oriental rulers indulge. 

The guardian was apparently well satisfied with 
the striking change in the personal appearance of 
his purchase; and, after the toilet was completed, 
ushered him into a structure which realized the 
brightest dreams of Oriental splendour. It was a 
large circular pavilion, with walls of the purest 
marble, surmounted by a glazed dome» and having 
two immense windows, opening from the Bofr- 
phorus. A white marble fountain in the centre 
threw its feathery spray high up towards the 
dome, and the silvery foam fell into a large, deep 
basin, in which sported gold and silver fishes. 
Around the fountain, with space for a walk inter- 
venlng, was a thick tow o( g\!g;a^ii\A^ Qx«s\%e treei, 
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mixed with large camelia bushes — the golden fruit 
tend verdant foilage of the former contrasting beau- 
tiftdly with the rich clusters of waxen flowers, of 
every colour , with which the latter were laden. 
Then there was a broad walk, paved with varie- 
gated marbles, reaching unto the walls, against 
which were trained every conceivable variety of 
rare climbing plants, sometimes waving their long 
wreaths of tropical vegetation in graceful fes- 
toons; then scaling the marble like serpents, until 
tiiey hung their united tresses round the transpa- 
tent roof, ftom which again they floated in mingled 
masses, waving in the soft perfumed breeze. 

It was a paradise, and Alexis stood entranced 
ikear one of the windows, gazing alternately on the 
scene without and the loveliness within, while the 
odour of the flowers cast a sort of somnolency over 
his senses. The rustling of silk startled him from 
his reverie, and turnings Zalallah stood before him. 

' I congratulate Major Orlofl^ on his release from 
captivity/ said she, with a smile like the glorious 
full moon rising from the sea in a dark night. 
And as her ripe beauty flashed before Alexis, a 
thought that the features were familiar haunted 
him. 

' I respect the justice of the sultan — for I am 
told that he is my deliverer; and I thought to see 
him here.' 

• You will not see him now. Tell me sir/ and 
the sultana's voice trembled, *do you know a 
maiden, named Elissal' 

The question brought the blood tingling into the 
young man's cheeks, and he replied, with a sigh^ 
* Alas J I fear that she ' 
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'She is well and safe,* interrupted Zalaliab; 'but 
we have heard strange news about her cruising with 
— with ' 

* With me, madame.' 

Alexis endei^voured to appear composed; but 
his colour changed rapidly, and his Toice vras 
unsteady. 

* A curious fortune threw us together : ay, and 
a sad fate separated us.' 

The sultana fixed her full eyes on him with a 
look of lurking suspicion; but her scrutiny was 
met with an expression of such perfect int^ity 
and honourable bearing, that all her doubts imme- 
diately vanquished. 

* Forgive me,' she exclaimed, 'for I have had 
my suspicions. I ' 

She was interrupted by an exclamation of joy 
from Alexis — for while she spoke the NicoUti 
came round the Seraglio Point, under easy sail, 
and rounded to opposite the pavilion. The well- 
known forms of Captain Paskewitsch and his 
officers were thus within gun-shot, and — ^joyful 
sight — there was his grandfather on the quarter- 
deck ! 

'I must go,' he exclaimed. < There are my 
friends.' 

* Stay, I beseech you/ entreated Zalallah. * Here 
is a purse containing gems of high price * 

* Woman/ interrupted Alexis, * I scorn your 
wealth ! ' 

The scene was one which . only an artist can de- 
scribe. The sultana, a fond, doting mother, had 
hoarded the means of making her daughter happy, 
and was about to entrust it Xo «k '^owxv^ \xv«cw ^tioae 
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look was evidence of his honour, and whose manner 
showed his interest in the idol of her heart. But 
he, after many incomprehensible adventures, had 
so completely misunderstood her that he imagined 
her a discarded favourite, in all probability seeking 
to purchase his love. For a moment there was a 
dead silence — ^the one still proffering her purse^ 
the other refusing it with scorn. Again looking at 
the ship, Alexis saw the captain descend her side, 
and enter his cutter, which came directly towards 
the seraglio. Another glance showed him that the 
windows of the pavilion, which were hinged like 
doors, were only fastened by common bolts within. 

* Keep your purse, madame,' he exclaimed, * for 
one whose heart is in the market ! ' And in a 
moment he had passed through the window, and 
reached the quay as the Nicolaaa cutter passed 
close by — so close, that with a bound he sprang 
into the stern-sheets, crying, ' To the ship ! — to 
the ship ! Pull for your lives, men, and thus save 
mine !' 

There was a rush of the guard to the quay; 
but they dared not fire on a man-of-war's boat ; and 
soon Alexis again trod the deck of the Nicolai^ un- 
scathed, and was folded in his grandfather s arms. 



uS 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

* We have sworn by our country's assanlters, ' 
By the yirgins they've dragged from our altars, 
By our massacred patriots, our children in chains, 
By our heroes of old, and their blood in our veins, 
That living, we shall be victorious, 
Or that dying, our deaths shall be glorious.' 

DissAPPOiNTED Villant! Lavalette, in fac 
prisoner, paced his room in the citadel of Sci 
prey to utter wretbhedness— for his situation 
been recognised by the ablest delineator of hu^ 
passions as the most miserable that it is |)ossibl 
conceive. Tortured in soul, he paced the floo 
his room like a tiger in his cage, with compre 
lips and contracted eye-brows. His blood- shot 
dex eyes glowed in their sockets with an unnat 
wildness ; and, occasionally, he would stop be 
a window, to glower forth, as if looking for a 
liverer. But he looked in vain ! The Dolphin 
been taken around to the other side of the isl 
for repairs, and the only strange vessels in the ] 
hour were the Samiote feluccas, which had brou 
the revolutionists. Miaulis had left to carry 
tidings of Scio*s independence to her sister isle 
Neither was Elissa happy. Whether strol 
by day through the beautiful gardens of her i 
tary residence, or sitting late in the night at 
window overlooking the bay, her thoughts w< 
ever revert to Alexis. Intently would she { 
through a glass at the deck o^ ex^v^ iseVwwai i 
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entered the harbour, vainly hoping to see his manly 
form — and then, when disappointed, she would 
reproach herself with her treatment of him. A 
fear that she had misunderstood him gradually 
ripened into a certainty — and then came the hor^ 
rible idea that, maddened with the sting of her re- 
proach, he had sought death. His voice, so sweet 
and so truthful, echoed in her ears; and his re- 
proachful look, when she doubted the purity of his 
intention, haunted her memory. Could she but 
see him once again, she thought, and but hear his 
fussurance that he meant not to sully her spotless 
feme, happiness would again be her lut. This was 
her only hope, the only solace for her aching heart, 
except when she rehearsed, over and over again, 
the sweet memories of her transient enjoyment. 
His every kind word and louk, his gallant rescue 
of her uncle, every incident of their brief inter- 
coarse, were in turn brought up by the magic lan- 
tern of recollection. Alas! each scene vanished 
as it came, leaving her sad in her loneliness. 

The pounds of constant rejoicing, during the day 
and evening, came floating on the clear air from the 
town — for the Sciotes gave themselves up to re- 
velry, thinking little of a reverse of fortune. Nup- 
tials were celebrated with music and song; the 
merry dancers wove their mazy figures to the 
sound of the viol and tambourine; sheep were 
slaughtered for free banquets ; and the coffee-houses 
were crowded to overflowing. Long bowed beneath 
the Turkish yoke, the descendants of Socrates and 
Themistocles had lost all forethought ; and, instead 
of preparing to retain their independence by erect- 
ing fortiflcHtiojiK, they abandoned \.\i^in\?»AN<i% Xv^ 



152 RUSSIAN GUARDSMAN. 

pleasure. No other modern nation possesses sach 
volatility and buoyancy of spirits — traits of cha^ 
racter which, perhaps, alone kept them from self* 
destruction during their long oppression. Tht 
same feeling— •if we may believe those who knoilr 
them best— never reigns long at a time in the 
bosom of a modern Greek. Sadness will vanish in a 
moment, and the most melancholy events leave but 
a transitory impression on the mercurial surface of 
their temperament, which is no sooner ruffled by 
some external movement than it smothers itself by 
its own elasticity. Tears with them are but the 
dew-drops that form the rainbow of hope when 
struck by the after sunshine of smiling gaa^t^^ 
and now that the veil of Moslem terror was 
momentarily drawn away, all abandoned themnelvee 
to revelry and mirth. 

A fortnight passed, and the Greeks flattered 
themselves that all danger was over, while Elissa's 
hopes of again seeing Alexis grew fainter. One 
cloudless night, she remained seated at her window 
long after the sound of merriment in the town had 
died away. The moon rode high in the heavens, 
casting a dreamy shade of silence all around, and 
gleaming softly through the tender green boughs 
that swayed to and fro in the cool sea-breeze. 
Gently did the pale light fall upon Elissa, tinging 
her pallid countenance with a visionary lustre, as 
she gazed forth upon the water. 

She started, and joy beamed from her eyes, as, 
clasping her hands, she exclaimed, ' The NicolaiJ^ 
At length Alexis has come ! ' .r;, 

It was not the Russian man-of-war, however^ 
bat a larger vessel, that came ^\^v\v^VnXAtJBu^ hajy* 
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hour of Scio^ its loftj masts and spars, wi^h their 
net-work of cordage^ looming far up into the blue 
6ky. In her wake, as if a shadow, came another; 
and that in its turn was followed by a third, a 
fourth, a fifth, and a sixth — their light sails all 
furled, coming majestically up to the anchorage, 
before the citadel. No sound was heard on board 
of this formidable squadron, save the occasional 
creaking of a block, until the line was directly 
opposite the town, when a heavy plunge in the 
water, beneath the bows of the foremost frigate, 
was followed by similar sounds from the others. 
It was the Turkish fleet, come to punish the de- 
voted Sciotes for having revolted; and Osmar Bey, 
with the army which he had congregated near 
Smyrna, had come to pull down the cross, and 
elevate the Moslem crescent to its former station. 
Carefully and cautiously had they approached, and 
now their prey was quietly tJumbering within 
range of the squadron's heavy batteries, little 
dreaming of the sad fate that frowned over them. 
Elissa, alone of that devoted population, saw the 
hostile array, but she had no idea of the errand on 
which the squadron had come — nay, she had hopes 
that Alexis might be on board. But it at last ap- 
peared certain that no boat would land that night, 
and she sought her solitary couch, to pardon her 
lover in dreams, and in turn to ask his forgiveness 
tor her doubts. 

The morning star grew pale, and rosy dawn 
glowed in the east. Gloriously the radiance stole 
up into the high heaven, where the white clouds 
waved their light wings in the deepness of the iw- 
finite blue, and rejoiced as they met \\i^ \xivix\i\w^^ 
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breeze from tbe gardens and the olive groves of 
devoted Scio. Up, up came the sun from the 
eastern horizon, casting a majestic radiance upon 
the waves, which rolled onward, singing, with 
sweet murmuring voices, a requiem for the past 
night. Then were the doomed Sciotes awakened 
from their slumbers by the roar of cannon, saluting 
the advent of this bloody day of vengeance. Springs 
ing from their couches, they saw the hostile arma- 
ment, and ere the circling clouds of smoke had 
faded away, the market-place was filled with an 
affrighted multitude. The older citizens, after & 
brief consultation, hastened on board the flag-shijp, 
in tbe hope of purchasing exemption from punisn- 
ment; and, as if to add to their danger, the 
Samiotes, who had been the prime movers in the 
insurrection, took advantage of the moment to 
escape. Almost flying over the water, their 
feluccas were out of danger before the Turkish 
commander perceived their escape — nor did he 
appear to care. Enough remained to satisfy his 
thirst for vengeance. 

The boats of the citizens approached; and, 
somewhat to their surprise, the supplicants were 
courteously received. 0*>njar Bey welcomed them 
to bis cabin, and offered them refreshments; biit 
there was an unpleasant restlessness lurking in bis 
eye, and his lip curled with haughty scorn. The 
old men pleaded their cause, offered their treasures, 
and laid all the blame upon the Samiotes, to which 
the stern soldiers listened with apparent attentibb* 
An hour passed, and a subordinate officer entered. 

liaising hia hand in mUitarY salutation, be etodd 

motionless. 
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* Speak/ said Osmar Bey. 

' The troops are landed, and drawn up on the 
be^ch.' 

' *Ti8 well/ replied the bey. < Go on shore, and 
let all await the signal-gun.' 

The officer withdrew, and Osmar oontinaed, ad- 
dressing his horror-struck guests, * Men of Scio ! — 
Tears ago, there came here a young Frenchman, 
exiled from home because he had followed Napo- 
lecm's victorious eagles. He loved one of your 
daughters, loved her with a pure, devoted affec- 
tion, and she returned his heart's passions. But 
you, with your accursed notions of pride— of 
npbility, based upon your ill-gotten coin — inter- 
posed. The mind of tlie maiden's father, narrow 
as the columns of his ledgers, was poisoned, and he 
refused his consent — nay, when the Church had 
hallowed these loving hearts by a holy vow, he 
«pumed his daughter from his door. And you 
aided him in so blasting the prospects of his 
daughter's husband, that the young man could 
not obtain bread for his cherished bride. Nay, 
look not horrified and innocent. You, Kalerdji, 
refused to employ him as a copyist, although your 
books were far in arrears. You, Marouto, told 
him that unless he paid his rent, miserable pittance 
aa it was, you would spurn him from the hovel 
where he found shelter. You, Denizli, went around 
the city, and urged all others to aid in this crusade 
—ay, to enlist in restoring Consul OrlotiTs daughter. 
Now, cravens, you start ! The poor Frenchman is 
DOW here again — here with sword and fire I Hasten 
to your homes, to your wives, and proclaim that 
the hour of vengeance has aTtivedV 



156 RUSSIAN 0(7AICDBMAN. 

He left the cabin ; and his auditory, frozen with 
horror, remained motionless. They too well re* 
membered having interposed to aid Consul Orlotf 
in bringing his daughter home; and it had always 
been said, since Osmar Bey took command of tl>e 
sultanas troops, that he was animated by a fierce 
desire for vengeance. But, ere they could recover 
from their terror, a file of soldiers entered to force 
them out of the cabin at the point of the bayonet. 
They hurried into their boats, determined, at least, 
to die with their families — but even that consola* 
tion was denied them. No sooner were they clear 
from the frigate, than her broadside was brought to 
bear upon their boats, and a shower of grape-shot 
was poured into their midst. When the smoke 
cleared away, a few mutilated corpses and frag^ 
ments of boats, circling on the crimson tide, grati- 
fied the bloodthirsty wretch, who, standing in the 
quarter gallery of the frigate^ exclaimed, ' So shall 
every Sciote perish ! ' 

The cannon-signal was fearfully obeyed on shore, 
and the work of extermination was at once com- 
menced. The men soon lay in piles before the 
doors of the homes they had in vain endeavoured 
to defend, while the Moslems, infuriated, massacred 
all within reach of their yataghans. It was in Tain 
to implore mercy ! The young maidens, but a few 
days before the pride of the island, found their 
loveliness no shield then, but fell stabbed befcHre 
their mothers' eyes — or, flying into the gardens, 
were caught by their long and braided tresses, and 
quickly dispatched. The wild and confused cries 
of pain and death were mingled with the fierce 
shouta of 'Mohamed ai\& n^xv^^^mi^V Greeks 
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knelt, imploring pity^ or sought to escape with de- 
sperate speed, while the Turkish soldier rushed by 
with his reeking weapon, holding in his hand some 
heady dripping with blood. 

Neither did the close of the day put a stop to 
the carnage. The moonlight, spreading vividly 
over the towir, the shores, and the rich groves of 
fmit trees, rendered escape or concealment impos- 
sible. Even at times, when the work of death 
paused at intervals from very weariness, the loud 
sounds of horror and carnage sunk into those of 
more hushed and bitter woe. The heart-broken 
wail of parents over their dying children; the 
^iiddering tones of despair of those to whom a few 
lipars would bring inevitable death; the cries of 
^e orphan and widowed around the mangled forms 
of their dearest relations, mingled with curses on 
the murderer, went up to heaven. But these 
pauses for mourning were brief. Soon again the 
stillness of the night would be broken by the clash 
pf arms, and the dismal war-cry of the Ottoman 
soldiery : * Death ! — death to the Greeks ! — to, the 
enemies of the Prophet I Allah il Allah ! ' And 
Osmar Bey, who had come on shore, urged his 
troops to the slaughter. Every house and garden . 
were strewed with corpses — beneath the orange 
trees, by the fountain-side, on the rich carpet ami 
the marble pavement, lay the young and the beau- 
tiful, and the aged, in the midst of their loved 
and luxurious retreats. The angel of mercy fled 
in despair, and the demon of destruction reigned 
'supreme over this never-equalled scene of horror. 
> JBliSsa had been roi^sed from her slumber by the 
f€Kaoonade; nor was it long befote «k\v^ Qovi\.^\iaKt 
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the distant death-screams of the butchered Sck 
while fugitives passed her residence on their 
to the mountains. Many a belle of the prece< 
festivities, her beauty gone, rushed towards 
craggy heights — their fears excited by the br 
indignities committed on their sisters, or t 
friends, before' their eyes. Nor was it long ere 
furiated murderers, in hot pursuit, knocked at 
gate, demanding admittance. A prey to the i 
horrible apprehensions, she managed* to secrete 1 
self, and saw her domestics slaughtered at the { 
which they vainly endeavoured to guard. I 
sacking the house, the demons departed witi 
having discovered her, and she determined 
escape. But> having left the house, and n^ 
reached the gate, she saw another party of Ti 
approaching. Too late to regain her place of 
fuge, death^ with allots aggravated horrors, seei 
now inevitable, still on the moment she adopte< 
expedient. She flew towards the heap of slai 
ter, besmeared herself with the still oozing b 
of her domestics, and falling on her face am 
the slain, lay motionless as death. 

The Turks entered the gate, passed onwai 
the house, and it was soon enveloped in a b: 
sheet of flame. As they left the scene of t 
devastation, one of them perceived a diamond 
sparkling on the finger of Elissa, and stoppe 
obtain it. Lifting her apparently lifeless banc 
attempted to draw it off; but as he could not 
drew his ^nife, and began to slice the flesh i 
her finger. This was the last scene she could 
member. It was midnight when she awok^ f 
the swoon into which ISbt «i^OTi^ %xAV« ^^t 
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ocuiceal it had thrown her, and she found herself, 
Qold and benumbed, surrounded by corpses. Her 
beautiful abode of the day previous was now a 
hideous pile of ashes slacked in blood, from which 
rose burning fragments. 

Necessity armed her with energy. No time 
was left for deliberation, and she fled towards the 
mountain range, taking a path stVewn with muti- 
lated corpses. Deeper and deeper she plunged 
into the recesses of the mountain forest, fearing 
lest the moon should betray her. Her face was 
boggard, her dark eyes glazed with horror, and her 
garments were stained with blood; yet fear nerved 
J^r limbs, and she sped onward like a startled 
UwQ* At last she had hopes of escape ; but, in a 
few moments, she heard the tramp of a horse ap- 
proaching on the pathway she had traversed, and 
feared that her fate was sealed. Dropping on her 
knees at the side of the path, she addressed a 
silent prayer to the P^ather of all, and waited the 
approach of the horseman. 

The new comer, however, was a female, whom 
Elissa immediately recognised as having seen pass 
her house almost daily, with herbs and berries for 
the market. It was said by the servants that she 
had wished to see Elissa, and they spoke of her as 
' the fortune-teller,' declaring that her powers of 
divination were noted. Her face was that of a 
corpse, but her voice was sweet, and her eyes 
beamed with kindness. 

*The saints be praised,* said she, as she ap- 
proached Elissa. ' 1 have been in search of you, 
and feared that you had perished in the flames/ 
•Me J* ejfcJaimed Elissa, rWin^ — iox ^W ^^% 
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unable to comprehend why the fortune-teller should 
take such an interest in her welfare. 

' Aj, girl, you. This is no time for explanatiotfist^ 
but endeavour to mount behind me.' And she 
rode to the side of a rock, which enabled Elissa 
to gain a seat on the horse. When mounted, she 
said, 'Hold me fast around the waist, and do not 
be alarmed. Zorob is a sure-footed beast.' 

Setting off at a round trot, they crossed the 
mountain; and, descending into a deep valley, 
Elissa gave a cry of delight. There lay, in a shel- 
tered cove, the Dolphin — her masts and spars HA' 
replaced, and her canvass hanging loose. In & fey^' 
moments they reached the beach ; and there was 
Captain Maxwell, with his boat. 

* Huzza!* he shouted. * Hasten on board. 
Mademoiselle Elissa, and we will soon be away 
from this doomed island.' 

Elissa slid from the horse into the captain's arms, 
and he carried her, like a child, to the boat. Hei* 
deliverer remained standing by the horse, a joyful 
smile playing on her ghastly features. 

* 0, come — come with us ! ' said Elissa, in an 
entreating tone ; but the fortune-teller shook her 
head. 

<No,' she replied. *Joy and happiness will 
never be my lot ; but may it be thine I Should 
you become the daughter-in-law of Consul OrloflP, 
say to him that his unworthy second wife preserved 
your life ! May every bliss attend you ! ' 

Springing on her horse as she spoke, she was 

soon lost to sight ; and the captain, fearful lest the 

Turks should discover hia vessel, hastened on 

board. Elissa was in a BN<?wm;W\i kx^m^X \^- 
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<seived her at tbe gangway in his arms, and carried 
Her to her state-room, where, by the aid of cold 
water and a bottle of smelling-salts, sbe soon re- 
covered consciousness^ And O, with >¥bat a thrill 
of joy did she hear the waters rushing past the 
vesseFs side 1 She had escaped ! 

Achmet hurried on deck and reported her con- 
valescence to Captain Maxwell. 

• Glad of it,' was his bluff reply. * Now, quarter- 
master^ get out your studding-sails as soon as you 
can ; but keep an eye on this new rigging. Mast- 
head, there! keep a bright look-out for strange 
sani' 

* Ay, ay, sir ! ' And the Dolphin once more 
danced merrily oyer the waters^ under a press of 
canvass. 

Everything was put in fighting trim, in case 
one of the Turkish frigates should make chase ; 
but the bloodthirsty murderers were too busily 
engaged in their work of destruction to think of 
keeping a look-out. 

When the sun again rose over Scio, but a few 
Greeks remained alive, and they were carefully 
concealed in the mountain recesses. There they 
mourned for their butchered relatives, and swore to 
revenge this savage onslaught upon the defenceless 
and unoffending. Nor was that sacred pledge to 
be fulfilled while a single Moslem polluted the soil 
of Greece. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

*Mt May of life 
la fallen in the sere, the yellow leaf; 
And that which should adcompaoy old age, 
As honour, Iotc, obedience, troops of friends, 
I must not look to have — but, in their stead. 
Curses not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, breath. 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, but dare not.' 

The flight of Alexis from the pavilion naturally 
caused a great excitement in the seraglio. Never 
before had an intruder escaped alive ; and the 
whole community resemhled a swarm of beeSt 
whose sanctuary had been invaded by some mis- 
chievous boy. The guardians, with drawn yata- 
ghans, rushed frantically about calling on the 
odalisques to retire into their sleeping-rooms, a 
command which the fair ones had no idea of obey- 
ing until they had learned all the particulars. 
Alarm gongs were sounded, and such was the up- 
roar that it reached the ears of Sultan Mahmoud, 
who was seated at his council-board, deliberating 
on the intentions of Russia. 

Step by step the autocrat had advanced, adopting 
at intervals the rivers Dnieper, Buge, Dniester, and 
Pruth as a frontier line, and now he would advance 
his custom-houses to the very mouth of the Danuheu 
The Turks expected to see their capital again sw^' 
mounted by the Greek cross; but they wished ^ts 
keep off- — for another century, if fate wouldpj9Ftwl 
— the futal day when tli© i^io^\3Lfcd«i vi^uld H 
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fdlfilled. For, before the conquests of the ^ert 
Catherine, the inhabitants of Constantinople pointed 
out the particular gate by which the Muscovite 
troops would certainly enter the City of Promise ; 
and they carried their dead across into Asia — for 
their prophets had proclaimed that the Moslem was 
but encamped in Europe. Yet Sultan Mahmoud 
hoped that the evil day would not come within his 
reign, and had summoned his chief officers around 
the divan of council, to consider what course should 
be pursued if the Russians should aid the Greeks 
in their revolution. There was also some cause 
for apprehension in the visit of the Nicolai^ al- 
though he had not dared to refuse her a passage 
through the jealously-guarded straits of the Dar- 
danelles, 

The tumult in the adjacent seraglio interrupted 
the deliberations, and the guardian, who had in- 
troduced Alexis, appeared at the door with a 
troubled look, making a sign to the sultan. Mah- 
moud, requesting the Seraskier Pacha to preside, 
lisfl the divan, and learning from the trembling 
gtlardian the cause of the uproar, he immediately 
iili'ried to the pavilion. 

Zalallah, almost paralyzed with astonishment at 
the unexpected conduct of Alexis, remained where 
ht had left her, gazing earnestly at the vessel; 
but ere he was fairly on the deck she was sur- 
rounded by a score of guardians, with drawn 
yataghans. Then came one clad in red, with a 
vsery fiend's expression on his face, carrying a long 
•Mick. His deadly gaze towards Zalallah boded 
but little good — for it denoted the joy with which 
M #ould enohse her in her pt\wm-^T««A^ wA 



164 RUSSIAN GUARDSMAN. 

launch her forth into the still and sombre waterf . 
of the Bosphorus. 

'What means this tumult T exclaimed the 
sultan, in a voice that made the guardians tremble, . 
and fall back like crouching hounds before the 
huntsman's whip. 

The sultana alone stood immovable — her ejes 
dark as night, and her countenance fearfully pale, 
but not with terror. Drawing her noble form to 
its utmost height, and crossing her arms on her 
breast, she stood in the midst of the accusing 
throng — not braving with man's energetic passion^ 
or meekly suffering with woman's resignation-n- 
but casting off that storm of shame as rain-drops, 
from the swan's white wings. So heroic was her. 
attitude, so apparent her moral dignity, so purely, 
innocent her earnest face, that even the executioner 
felt abashed; and Mabmoud — who knew all, save 
the unexpected escape — felt that he could worship 
her. 

Yet the blood-red flush that flashed over Mah« 
moud's haughty face was the index of bitter mor- 
tification. Pure as he knew Zalallah to be, power- 
ful as he was, he dared not pardon her. The laws 
of Mohamed could not be set at defiance, and death 
was the punishment of female infidelity. To have 
admitted a knowledge of Alexis, or of his visit, 
would have aroused the fanatical prejudices of the 
stern Moslems, and endangered his own life. He 
had extirpated the factious Janazaries, and had 
unriveted many a national shackle of prejndicej 
but he dared not overlook the presence of a mu.^^ 
la the forbidden precincts of his seraglio. While^ 
j'n this su6^en%e an idea cs.m^ \.o \A^ xdlef^ •"i^! 
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u^ith well-assumed anger, he asked, ' Was the dog 
secured r 

For a momenlk there was no reply. Then, in a 
tremulous voice, the chief guardian answered, *He 
escaped to yonder vessel of the Franks!' 

' Seize the sentinel on duty before the pavilion, 
and imprison him. As for the sultana, let her be 
taken at once to the Seven Towers, and kept in 
the vaulted chamber, until our will is known. 
And let a dragoman be sent at once to the Russian 
embassy at Pera, demanding the attendance of the 
minister. We must have these two guilty ones 
taken care of together; but, as doomed for another 
World, let her be treated with tender care.' 
And then, as with curved lip and dilated nostril 
he passed the sentenced criminal, he whispered 
one word, intended for her who alone beard it^ 
* Bsperance!' 

He left, and the crowd of guardians dispersed, 
excepting those who remained to escort the sultana 
to her prison. Stopping at her apartments, they 
ordered her attendant odalisques to follow with her 
apparel, and soon she was in a caique, skirting the 
ruined walls of the city, on the side next to the 
Sea of Marmora. A few moments, and the caique 
was brought to the sill of a low arched postern in 
a high tower, almost overhanging the water, and 
Zalallah was ushered into her prison. It was a 
spacious vaulted apartment, in the largest of the 
long- famed 'seven towers,' and had been fitted up 
with every comfort for state prisoners of high rank. 
The windows on one side overlooked the city, with 
itS; swelling domes and high, glistening minaretv^ 
while OB the other were the \)\eak. ^^%«tX% ^H. 
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Thrace, stretching off towards Adrianople, until 
they were lost in the purple duskiness of the 
distance. 

The guardians left, and Zalallah, alone, had 
time to recall her thoughts. Unhappily for her- 
self, she construed the behaviour of Alexis into a 
declaration that her daughter had perished, and 
felt that the last chord was severed that had kept 
her thoughts in tune. Memory, like a Tultnre, 
preyed upon her imagination, portraying her crime, 
like that of Cain, as entailing a curse upon her and 
hers. The thought of the evil day when she Wts 
persuaded to leave her husband, and the image of 
her infant child as it appeared when she imprinted 
a last kiss upon its pure lips, rose reproachfully 
before her. Alas I the recollection of an evil deed 
ever blooms around a ruined heart, as noxious 
weeds grow rankest at the base of ruined shrines: 
Heretofore, although care had woven its spider-like 
web over her soul, and some sad thought had 
claimed almost every pulsation of her existence, 
she had cherished the hope of an ultimate reunion 
with her daughter, as an Eden spot, free from all 
stain. 

Now, even that hope was quenched, as the last 
star of night pales into the western sky. Sweet 
anxieties, nourished for years, had fled, and no 
beacon-light illumined the troubled waves of 
futurity. A prey to the keenest misery, she 
found no relief in weeping — for the scalding teaxi 
she shed were not those which fell like sumin^ 
showers, refreshing by their overflow the. hiikrt 
^om whence they spfmg — Wt the hail-dropb*« 
s^ouy, which almost furtovf X\i^ c^\««^bl^^'9?^'^?wA. 
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they roll. Of her own fate she was reckless, for 
^he felt sensible that nothing remained for her in 
the dark pilgrimage of life, save vain regrets and 
rained hopes. 

Meanwhile, the excitement within the seraglio 
had increased rather than subsided : for a very few 
moments after Alexis had ascended the side of the 
Nicolaiy the Russian Secretary of Legation had 
gone on board. What his errand was no one on 
shore knew ; but in a trice the drum was heard, as 
the crew hurried around the capstan, while the top- 
mon, busily engaged in furling sail an instant pre- 
yious, hastened to undo their labours. The secre- 
tfurj now descended the side, and received his dlplo- 
]K|«,;ic salute; nor had the smoke curled from the 
vater ere the Nicdai, under full sail, was retracing 
her way down the Sea of Marmora. It was a rapid 
movement ; and the Turks, baffled of their prey, 
were foud in their denunication of the Russians, 
who had thus carried off an offender against the 
laws of the Prophet. 

The truth of the matter, however, was this. 
The Czar had sent despatches to Constantinople 
for Alexis, ordering him to repair at once to Greece, 
and to learn what ihe prospects were of an insur- 
rection. Just as the document arrived, the Russian 
minister learned the reported expedition against 
Scio, and hoped that the Nicolai would arrive in 
time to return to Symrna for Major Orloff, and then 
go to Scio. Orders to this effect had been sent on 
board the moment the vessel was visible, and Cap- 
tain Paskewitsch was nothing loath to carry away 
his young friend. So that within half an hour after 
Alexis Je/t the seraglio, he was oivYvv^'wvj ^^v^a. 
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the Sea of Marmora, and the imperial city of -Cqd- 
stantine had faded in the distance* 

Consul Orloff appeared deh'ghted to see bis 
grandson again; hut Alexis noticed with regret 
that the old gentleman's countenance looked care- 
worn, while there was a lack of animation in his 
manner. He listened with interest to the strange 
adventures of his grandson, hut no part of them 
interested him so much as that which comprised 
his interviews with Eli;:8a. 

*I cannot comprehend,' said he, *who prompted 
your ahduction, although Osmar Bey evidently had 
a prominent hand in it. But who is this Elissik? 
And how could that rascally Lavalette manageito 
purchase an estate in Scio, and keep a yacht jn 
his employ, unless he pilfered the sums from mQ ? 
Alas ! Alexis, I fear that I am the victim to some 
deep-laid scheme, and that after having with ant- 
like industry reared a fortune for your use. , • * 

* Nay, nay, my dear grandfather,* interrupted 
Alexis, '■ do not grieve for the loss of your property 
on my account. I hope you will yet recover your 
embezzled funds; but, on my account, do not even 
think of it. I am young, advanced in my proces- 
sion, and never fear but that I can get forward.' 

* I trust that I am thankful for your prosperity, 
my dear boy ; but the loss of capital is a sad matter 
to an old merchant. A montli since, I walked the 
streets of Smyrna with pride, feeling that by my 
own industry I had amassed enough to sustain yq|i 
in whatever rank you might attain. But wj^nn 
jron were taken away, perhaps murdered, Wti^fl 

&und X^avalette's defection^ everything appflfiired 
changed. I — the Jiead o£ 1i)d«ljk^vQ^i\^^\aN^jlr 
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was bauknipt; and those who had bowed subser- 
riently in the bazaars, now pass me with a super- 
' cilious and chilling nod.' 

* But, my dear grandfather,' said Alexis, * matters 
may torn out better than you imagine. Could we 
bnt get hold of Lavalette, he might be forced to 
disgorge his ill-gotten wealth, and all would be 
well. At any rate, Captain Paskewitsch wishes 
you to accompany him to Scio, and you may learn 
something there of the rascal.' 

But, as Alexis spoke, a cloud came over his 
heart; for while he looked upon Lavalette as hav- 
ing ruined his grandfather, he could • not forget 
that he was the uncle of Elissa. Her memory 
haunted him in his dreams, and he looked eagerly 
forward to an opportunity of seeing her again, in 
hopes that she might look with more favour upon 
his suit. 

WJiil^ these events were transpiring in and near 
Constantinople, Scio was yet damp with the blood 
of her best and her bravest inhabitants. Osmar 
Bey had glutted his vengeance ; yet he felt sorely 
troubled, for there was every appearance that Elissa 
was among the victims. He had sent a guard to 
protect her, but they had mistaken the house, and 
he had every reason to fear the wrath of Zalallah. 
Wrapped up as she was in the welfare of her child, 
ibe felt that she would turn upon him with the fury 
of a lioness despoiled of her cub, and ruin stared 
him in the face. His only consolation was, that he 
had nearly completed the accomplishment of his 
long-cherished schemes of revenge. 

As these thoughts occupied his mind^ Ql €«« 
mrnninga after the massacre, tine dooT oi\i\% v^i»^- 
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ment was opened, and Lavalette entered, lool 
emaciated and wan. 

* Ah I ' exclaimed the bey, ' is she safe, then 
' Elissa V asked Lavalette. 

* Yes. Tell me — were you able to escape ? 

* Alas ! I know nothing of Elissa. I was broi 
here by force, imprisoned, and have been nc 
starved to death since my jailer perished. ^ 
did you not send a guard to the country-house 

« Why did I notf repeated the bey. « W: 
not your duty to watch over herl' Did I not 
you from a felon's death, in order to have an ac( 
plice, and promised you the wealth of my doe 
enemy as a reward 1 * And were not you to w 
over Elissa, the daughter of her who procured 
advancement at Constantinople — an advancei 
which has enabled me to wipe out one 
account 1 Truly have 'I a mind to add you tc 
list of victims, and thus end your career of crii 

His majestic figure dilated as he* thundered i 
« these questions, in tones that penetrated the 
soul of the guilty partner in his schemes, and t 
was no reply. After a short pause, he contin 
< You do not speak, cowardly slave ! Mark, : 
what I say. If, within one week, you do not 
Elissa, I will have you shot like a dog. Depa 

Trembling and astonished, Lavalette shr 
without a word, from the head-quarters of 
baffled bey. Death stared him in the face, an 
wished that he had been left to starve in his pr 
cell. Then hope, that arch-comforter, whis[ 
that Elissa might be among those who had gi 
hiding-places in the mountains. Inspired b} 
idea, be determined to comm^ti<ie ^ %»«t^) \(t\ 
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Turkish soldier approached him, saying, * Do jou 
wish to purchase a ringl* 

Lavalette, as he gazed at the jewel offered him, 
felt his limhs totter; and his hreath became short 
and thick. 

k It was a ring, which Zalallah had sent from 
Constantinople to be given to Elissa on her last 
birthday, and a portion of the golden circlet was 
tocru&ted with blood. 

. ' Where/ he at length nerved himself to ask, 
'did you obtain this?' 

^Frorn the finger of a dead girl, just out of 
town,' replied the soldier, with a demoniac smile. 
* I had to use the knife to get it, for the finger was 
somewhat swollen ; but it liad to come. Do you 
wish itr 

Giving the soldier a few piastres, which amply 
satisfied him, Lavalette put the ring in his pocket, 
and for some time paced the streets, lost in thought. 
He felt that, unless he contrived some plan of 
escape, his life would be forfeited — that, too, when, 
he had a fortune safely deposited in Vienna, the 
fruit of his long service of villany with Consul 
Orloff. 

Unconsciously he had approached the quay, 
where a boat from one of the Turkish frigates was 
waiting. The coxswain was a renegad*^ French- 
man, who for some years had kept a sail-boat at 
Smyrna, for the amusement of the European resi- 
dents, and Lavalette had several times gone out 
with him. To his great joy, the man recognised 
liim. 

* Ah r said he, * are you here ? I knew that you 
Jmd something to do with that b\oo&.t\v\T^\.^ ^^\S!C^ 
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Bey, but I didn't know you'd come here with 1 
But we shall soon be away.' 

'Do you sail soon?' asked Lavalette^ witl 
much unconcern as he could assume. 

* The ship's at single anchor, and we are ti 
ing for an officer ^ who is to carry despatcfae 
Constantinople. It is that reckless Paris 
Hilaire, who is a sort of aid-de-camp to this Osii 

* I know it/ said Lavalette; * and here he con 
Then advancing towards a young inan, in a Ti 
ish uniform, whose countenance was stroi 
marked with traces of dissipation, he exclail 
* Well, my dear Hilaire, I was afraid I should 1 
to go without you.' 

< Go without me r repeated the astonished yc 
man. 

' Yes. The bey gave me orders last night, 
I feared that I should have a blue time of it i 
he told me you were to carry the official accour 
the battle. You will say, when I take you to 
.some of my Armenian lady-friends, in Toph 
that I know Constantinople; but it is dull m 
alone.' 

Hilaire was completely deceived. He had 1 
at Lavalette's house with his commander, and k 
that they had intimate relations — nor had he 
suspicions that all was not as the wily clerk sts 
So he expressed great delight at having the j 
sure of his company, and in a few moments 
boat was on its way to the Turkish frigate, 
well-feathered oars beating the blue water 
glistening spray. 

Hilaire introduced Lavalette to the captai 
who was likewise a Frenchman — and a fellow- 
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senger; and in a few minutes the almost breathless 
fugitive heard the welcome notes of the boatswain's 
whistle, followed by the call^ < All hands up an- 
chor ! ' 

' The men walked mechanicaly around the cap- 
stan, to the music of a doleful-sounding drum; 
and soon the dripping flukes hung from the cat- 
head. The fore- topsail yards had been hoisted, 
and in a moment the sails were sheeted home, and 
the jibs set. There was a fair breeze, and as the 
frigate felt it, she left the anchorage, her crew 
setting sail after sail, until she staggered under a 
cloud o^ canvass, tapering high towards the clouds. 
Had not Lavalette been thoroughly absorbed in his 
villanous schemes, he would have been amused 
at the crew — picked up from the fishing boats and 
wharfingers of the Turkish ports. The petty 
officers were generally Italians — the remainder, 
with the captain and first lieutenant, were French. 
It was a tolerable * fair-weather crew,' but one 
upon which, evidently, no reliance could be placed 
in contest or storm. 

Never had Lavalette, in his long career of crime, 
felt so relieved as when he saw the island of Scio 
fade into the distance. He joined his companion 
in revelry until late at night, recalling the con- 
quests and glories of France over ruby wine from 
her sunny slopes, and quite ingratiating himself 
with the officers. 

The next morning, when they were washing the 
decks overhead, Hilaire lay in a drunken sleep; 
but the wily partner of his state-room was up, and 
opening the bag which contained his despatches, 
had abstracted a letter to Zalallah. Carefully put- 

o2 
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ting it in one of his pockets, he then retires 
rest, and it was difficult to arouse him for the 
breakfast. 



CHAPTEE XV, 



* The sword, the banner, and the field, 
Glory and Greece, around me see ! 
The Spartan, born upon his shield. 
Was not more free I 

' Awake I (not Greece— she is awake !) 

Awake my spirit ! Think through whom 
Thy life-blood tracks its parent lake, 
And then strike home I 

' Tread thy reyiving passions down, 
Unworthy manhood ! — unto thee 
Indifferent should the smile or frown 
Of beauty be.' 

Morning at Misbolonghi ! The sun comes p 
ing its bright rays from over the poetical M< 
Parnassus, and casts a flood of liquid light t 
the plain, rivalling the classic halo of bright mc 
ries with which it has been invested. AH aro 
are thick groves of myrtle, olive, and pomegrax 
rich at once in blossom and berry — whilst the i 
laden with vivid green foliage and clustering fi 
climbs from tree to tree in wanton luxuriance, 
soft breeze comes stealing in from the water 
famed in mythological romance; and the r 
Avenus, with its silvery tide, reflects the lai: 
that fringe its banks. The town itself, witli 
low fortifications, and its well-whitewashed liot 
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basks in the morning rays like a vision of joy; and 
die convent bells, with holy peal> invite the faith- 
ful to their matin prayers. 

At the time of which we write, Missolonghi had 
stood a long siege from the Turks. Stanchly 
had the brave Mavrocordato repelled the enemy, 
while the gallant Botzaris had fallen, after heroi- 
cally destroying their camp. Sentries yet paced 
the fortifications, and there was a guard posted 
before the house which served as head-quarters to 
the commander of the garrison — Lord Byron. 

The house in which the warrior-bard had taken 
his quarters was, as might have been expected, one 
of the best in Missolonghi; but, according to 
English ideas, it was wretchedly deficient in 
everything included under the word comfort. The 
lower floor was used as a stable for his horses, and 
a store-house. Above, was a large sitting-room, 
with whitewashed walls, upon which hung the 
armorial bearings of his proud race; a landscape 
view of Newstead Abbey, and miniature portraits 
of the Countess Guiccioli, and her daughter, Ada. 
Guns and swords were piled in the corners ; many 
of the chairs were covered with Suliote uniforms ; 
and a large mahogany table in the centre of the 
room was heaped with books, letters, and manu- 
scripts— among the latter the rough draft of the 
poem written on his just passed thirty-sixth year, 
an extract from which heads this chapter. Upon 
• rug before the fire-place lay two fine Newfound- 
land dogs; and near by, seated upon an ottoman, 
in a recumbent position, was the poet himself. 

The personal appearance of this gifted champion 
hn already been sketched in these pages; but he 
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now wore the Greek dress of an ' archistrate 
or commander-in-chief of the army, which sel 
his fine figure to great advantage. The expres 
of his face, however, was sadder than before 
had assumed command. He had forsaken his 
cestral halls, where he enjoyed fame bej 
reasonable desire, wealth, rank, everything 
could fill his gorgeous cup of life with mc 
happiness. Yet he had not enjoyed himself, 
* after every variety of passion had swept ac 
his heart like an autumnal gale, leaving noti 
but withered leaves behind, he had determine 
throw his sword into a scale of Grecian Vibi 
His dauntless, Promethean spirit had entered 
all the plans for conquering the Turks, and he 
now supporting the entire force under his comm; 
So long as his weekly supply of money lasted, 
Suliotes were cringingly obedient; but the 
week's pay was lacking, and now their noble < 
mander s heart was sickened by their ungrat 
insubordination in consequence of it. 

' Well, Fletcher,* he asked, as his servant broi 
in breakfast on a tray, « is everything quiet at 
barracks?* 

* Yes, my lord; but the Suliotes are to asser 
in the course of the morning, and they threate 
come here for their pay.' 

*Well.' 

' And, my lord, they threaten to take it by fo 

'Craven cowards! Is there no spot on e 

where man is not a slave to this accursed thirst 

gold? Hark ye, Fletcher. Go to Count Gau 

and tell him to order the German artificers h 

irith the two howitzer* a.wd «k \\i\xv\it\V.QC ^t 
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shot; By the cross of Newstead! I will mow them 
dbWn as Botzaris swept away the Turks ! * 

The servant left ; and Lord Byron, after pacing 
tife floor for a few moments, took a glass from the 
table, to look from the window fisu^ing the sea. No 
tessel of any size can approach the town, owing 
tb the shallowntss of the water; but he saw in the • 
Mads a felucca, just coming to anchor. The hull 
i^esembled 'the Dolphin^ but the masts were new^ 
and of a small size for the sails — nor was the rig- 
ging set up with the nicety that characterized 
Oa^tain Maxwell's sea-eye. 

' But a tumult in the street below diverted his 
fittention, and ere he could step to the window, 
w%ence he could ascertain the cause, several of the 
Stuliotes burst into the room — savage-looking 
bandits, with gay dresses, rich arms, bronze faees, 
and gleaming eyes: they came as representatives 
of tlieir comrades in the street beneath. A spy 
had informed them that the Germans were ordered 
to head-quarters, and one of their number, in a 
vehement speech, had kindled flames of indigna* 
tion as fierce as the famed * Greek fire' of the 
ancients. Inspired with rage and anger, they now 
clamoured in the street, eclioing the words of their 
envoysv ' Colonati ! colonati V 

* Dollars! dollars!' exclaimed Lord Byron, in a 
voice of thunder. ' Would that I had them large 
enough to press you between the ''columns^ on 
the Spanish die, until you gasped for breath. 
Back, knaves I back ! ' 

Drawing a sword, he rushed towards the ap- 
parent ringleader. This unexpected bravery had 
im effect, and the intruders ^ed; \i\xX Tk!(^ v^^x^sst 
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had the last of them left the room than 
Byron fell, his face bathed in blood. The crii 
tide came from his temples, where leeches had 
applied the day previous, and the exertion 
caused the wounds they had left to re-open. 
^ When he again came to his senses, he was ] 
upon his ottoman, surrounded by his fric 
while a female hand was gently applying a co( 
lotion to his fevered brow. She was 'seated 
yond his head, eo that he could not see her fa 
but the soft touch recalled many a sad thoi 
First, there stole noiselessly across his recolle* 
the holiness of his early love for Mary Chawor 
then, with a shudder, came the memory of hit 
loving wife — and tender recollections of Msa 
Guiccioli followed, with later loves, in which 
pure poetry of the heart had no place. Who 
followed him in his chivalrous exiled Who ( 
for the spumed husband of a heartless wife ? 
a convulsive effort he raised his head, and se 
Elissa! 

Yes, it was our heroine. She had arrived ii 
Dolphin; and the sight of Captain Maxwel 
they came on shore, had quieted the Suliotes 
he had brought many a thousand *colonati 
their purses. They sneaked away; and, on g 
up stairs, the captain found Lord Byron lyin 
his swoon. Elissa, who had read the poems o; 
bard, and well-remembered his kindness to h 
few weeks previous, immediately applied herse 
his restoration. And thus, when he recovered 
eyes rested upon her fair young countenance, 
JDg on him with an expression in which the pi 
innocence seemed refined by ^ti aX^^xVyviv^^ %^Vv^i 
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fbr his welfare. Alas! this was what his affec- 
tionate spirit had ever thirsted for — hut, like the 
WaDdering dove^ it had found no resting-place^ and 
had returned to his desolate heart. The narrative 
of the massacre at Scio was not news; hut all 
around the poet's couch listened with griief to the 
details of horror related hy Elissa. All that day 
did she minister to the wants of Lord Byron, who 
could hut feel grateful. Promising to send her to 
Malta hy the first vessel^ he hegged her to remain 
at his house, and Elissa consented. 

Although the Dolphin had brought no silver 
this time, a felucca arrived with a supply, and the 
Suliotes were again suhmissive. But for some days 
he cared not for martial exercise. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

' Gold! gold! in all ages the curse of mankind! 
Thy fetters are forged for the soul and the mind; 
The limbs may be free as the wings of a bird, 
And the mind may be slave of a look and a word. 
To gain thee, men barter eternity's crown. 
Yield honour, affection, and lasting renown.' 

Expectation reigned at Constantinople! For 
the first time the new fleet, with its European 
officers, had gone forth from the Sea of Marmora, 
and all awaited news of its success. The old Mos- 
lems, as they sat in the kaf-hanys^ sipping fragrant 
Mocha from dwarfish cups^ feared that no good 
would come from the employment of infidels to 
Command the fiiithful. Greeks, «k Y^^^j V^ ^^^ 
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fears, gknoed often at the Genoese Towet* Ilk 
Galata, for«the signal of a victory that would.de-* 
solate their native homes. The American na^al 
architects were anxious to learn how their vesaeb 
had worked at sea. And even Sultan Mabmoud* 
seated in some apartment of his seraglio, com- 
manding a view of the oifing, gazed with his glaas 
at each coming sail, impatient to learn if his newij 
organized naval force was really efficient, and .if 
his revolutionized provinces were subdued. 

At last the news came ! The sun had sunk to 
rest, but a bright purple radiance played oa thb 
outlines of minaret and dome long after the dif 
slept in the soft golden twilight. A gentle 
southern breeze agitated the cypress hranches tliflkt 
overshadowed the seraglio garden, and cast a faint 
ripple over the calm surface of the deep blue 
Fropontis. 

The deep booming of cannon in the direction of 
the Princes' Islands, attracted crowds to the water's 
edge — and, for o*hce,the coiFee-hoiises were deserted. 
There was an interval of profound silence. - Then 
rose the full moon, and displayed a large frigate 
approaching under shortened sail. Her tall spars, 
with their complicated tracery of rigging, loomed 
up from the snowy canvass of her lower yards, and 
soon another broadside flashed from her ports. 
There had been a victory — else why this joyous 
announcement? Constantinople was astir; nor 
had the frigate dropped her anchor off SetagU^; 
Point, ere the whole surface of the water to 
around her was dappled with caiques, thxongk 
which her first cutter, carrying the despatctali 
^und it difficult to paM. N^\i«ii V«t v^xLxwa ^mi 
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dl fdrled, there was a flourish of drums upon her 
^T^rtdr-Mleck, and the yards were manned by the 
erettr, every other one holding a blue port light, 
which cast a lurid glare over the boats around. 
Then was heard, in sonorous tones, the voice of one 
of the Effendis, who had accompanied the expedi- 
tion, * God is great, and Mohamed is his prophet I 
Seio is re-captured from the infidel dogs, and the 
blood of her inhabitants has washed out the stains 
of her rebellion! The arms of the sultan have 
triumphed, and his army is invincible! Glory to 
the Most High for the success of the Prophet's 
servants!' 

To 'the Turks this announcement was the signal 
ftfr illuminittions and rejoicings — while their Greek 
lie^ghbours, trembling for their own safety, felt 
bound to join in the festivities, ay, to rejoice over 
the massacre of their relatives. Their hopes of 
seeing the Greek cross replace the crescent over 
8t Sophia vanished like a dream, and their hearts 
sank, surrounded, like Marius, by the ruins of 
their projects. Now their eyes must be directed 
tdwards the barbarians of the North. Russia, 
having succeeded in other enterprises of aggran- 
dizement, must pursue her career of ambition, and 
the Muscovites must drive back the Ottomans into 
Asia. That this mission mig:ht be accomplished, 
has been the daily prayer of thousands since that 
sad night when Captain Hilaire brought news of 
the massacre of Scio to Sultan Mahmoud. But 
one, deeply interested in the intelligence, knew 
not of its arrival. Fearing the worst, Zalallah sat 
in her prison palace, with her head resting on her 
la, as one who had endured «ciiffift VnXioxvAs^ 
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pain, that left its traces behind. The mournfal 
expression that furrowed her pale face, and the 
melancholy languor floating in crimson dashes 
over her large eyes, told that her thoughts were 
far away in a world of her own sad creation. She 
heard the salutes, but they made no impression 
upon her mind, pre-occupied as it was with other 
thoughts. In former days she had looked at life 
through the magnifying telescope of hope; but 
now despair, reversing the lenses, even diminished 
the feeble chances of seeing her daughter again. 
Could she have brought herself to think that Elifi»a 
was alive, it would have been dififerent ; but a jsad 
presentiment thai she had been slain at Sciq sad: 
dened her every moment. The dark waters of 
eternity rolled between her and the loved one who 
was to be her companion in that ideal home to 
which she had looked for years. The well-known 
footsteps of the sultan aroused her, and she rose to 
greet him. But so cold was the hand she extended, 
and such vivid anxiety was depicted upon her wan 
countenance, that he involuntarily shuddered. 

'Ahl' she exclaimed, mistaking the cause of 
his emotion, 'you have evil tidings for me !' 

< No,* he replied. < On the contrary, she is safe 
and well. Osmar Bey has conquered the Sciotes, 
and has washed out the stain of their insurrection 
with a tide of blood. But he has sent Lavalette 
here, to assure you that Elissa is well, and he 
brings you a ring, which he says you will recog- 
nise, as a token of her welfare.' 

* Thank God I ' fervently ejaculated Zalallah . * I 
am truly undeserving such mercy.' 
* Nay, nay/ said the suVlaa, * -^wi \xi«t\t eyieij- 
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t)iiag. Listen, S^lallah, for I have an aDnounce- 
ibejit that fills my heart with anguish . For years 
you have been my favourite sultana, my friendly 
adviser. But, owing to-.the unfortunate interview 
with that young Russian, the seraglio must be 
closed against you. To have a sultana who had 
conversed with another man, would be virtually 
abdicating my throne, and never would be par- 
doned by the stem Moslems. Already the Ulemas 
of the mosque of Sultan Achmet have sent a depu- 
tation to ask if you had suffered the penalty of 
your crime. What can I do ? * 

^Generous Mahmoud,* interrupted Zalallah, 'I 

win not cause you trouble, for my poor life is * 

• * Your life is precious to me, and to your daugh- 
ter. Listen, I would not send you hence did I 
not think that you could be made happier. But I 
well know that you have ever looked forward to a 
union with your daughter, and now the opportunity 
offers. To-morrow night you will be conducted to 
a caique, which will convey you to a fast-sailing 
schooner. Lavalette will be on board, and I shall 
place wealth enough in his hands to make your lot 
an easy one. Now, Zalallah, we must part !* 

Long after the sultan had left, Zalallaii remained 
standing motionless, confused by 'the overflowing 
of joy from long-sealed fountains. Could it be 
possible that she was to clasp her long-deserted 
child to her heart, craving pardon for her deser- 
tion, and telling her long, pent-up love ? Then to 
think that she was to live with her child — to see 
her in the morning, and to receive her chaste kiss 
at night I What happiness ! The walls of her 
piiaoD DO longer confined her yiin^e^ s^VnX. — \X\>».^ 
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taken its flight, and the soft magic of hope had 
not only brightened the future, but seised upoa 
the present,' aud by its all-powerful prism changed 
the aspect of everything around. Tranquil content 
again beamed from her countenance, and, like the 
sparkling flow of a fountain, proclaimed that all 
was bright and clear witiiin. It was late ere sha 
retired to rest^ and then, in dreams, she anticipated 
a joyful meeting with her daughter. 

The next day she was busy in preparing 1^ 
effects, which had been. sent, to her froni- the 
seraglio, and which were now conveyed by a trvjBtjR 
messenger on board the Stamhoul, This was a 
schooner^yacht — built in England — of about tw» 
hundred and fifty tons' burden. She carried ai^ 
guns, besides a long twenty-four pounder amidx 
ships, and was commanded by an honest Scotch^ 
man, Captain Stewart, who had for years served aa 
master-mate in the English navy — which he left 
for better pay and promotion in the sultan*s ser-^ 
vice. His crew consisted of twenty-four English- 
men, all told, with eight yoimg Turkish midship- 
men, sent to learn the rudknents, of seamanship. 
The present voyage (so his orders stated) was for 
the purpose of carrying Monsieur Lavalette and a 
lady to Scio, and thence to Malta, or any other 
port his passenger might select. . 

Night at length came, and dreary it was. Blaqk 
clouds obscured the moon, and it was seldom that 
a star could peep forth, while shrill gusts of wini 
came sweeping down the Bosphorus. At leagck 
Lavalette came, and, with all his talent at disai^ 
mulation, Zalallah could but regard him with dii-c- 
trust, 8o guilty was the expiev^iQ^i^ oi V\%^^a;invQ«l|l^' 
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eyes. But when he gave' her tlie well-known ring' 
as a pledge tbat her daughter was safe, and re- 
counted many anecdotes about her^ the credulous 
mother was completely deceived. High did her 
heart beat with hope as she followed him from her 
unguarded prison, and thence through the narrow, 
unlighted streets to the fish-market landing. There 
a caique was in waiting; and soon the sultana, 
from the deck of the Stamhoul, gazed upon the 
seraglio, so long her home, for the last time. 

The anchor was soon at the cat-head, and sail 
after sail was set. No sooner did the clouds of 
canvass thus unfolded^ catch the wind, than the 
tall, raking masts bent before the pressure, and 
the Stamboul gleamed merrily over the sparkling 
wares. Running freely before a steady ten-knot 
breeze, with the current in her favour, she sped on 
her way rather too rapidly for Lavalette, who had 
not yet matured his schemes of villany. Once he 
was tempted to throw Zalallah overboard; but 
a moment's reflection convinced him that Captain 
Stewart would deal out justice with an inflexible 
hand. No — he must hatch up some cunning plan 
by which to get rid of her, and then escape to the 
continent. 

Gallantly did the Stamhovl speed on her course 
the first two days; but no sooner had she cleared 
the Dardanelles, than the wind forsook her canvass, 
which now hung idly flapping about, like sheets 
upon a clothes-line. Hour after hour did the 
Stamboul idly ride over the long-heaving waves, 
exposed to the full glare of the sun. To Zalallah, 
each hour passed drearily; but Lavalette was in 
high spirits, for he had at last moA.Mt^^ Vv^ ^ss^; 
P 2 
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It was this: on arriving at Scio, he would land 
with Zalallah at a part of the town remote froooi '^ 
the citadel — then, leaving her under some pretext^ 
he wpuld hasten on board the Stamboul again, and 
direct her course to Malta. Of course, Captain 
Stewart would not object to this ; and from Malta, 
he could easily get to Italy. Then, hastening to 
Vienna, he could revel in his ill-gotten spoil. 

At length the desired breeze came, playing aloft 
coquettishly ere it blew steadily, although not from 
the desired quarter; and again did the stanch 
Stamboul lean over gracefully as she sped through 
tho waves. Then came the storm. Light aailt 
were taken in, and soon, with reefed canvass. She 
dashed the waters ^om her bows in sheets of foam. 
Heavy clouds hung like funeral-palls overhead, and;, 
as the wind chanted its dirge-like melody through 
the rigging, the wild waves echoed back the sound 
with sullen echo. But wild as was the storm 
without, there was calmness in the thoughts of 
Zalallah — for she thought that the tempestuous 
winds were hurrying her towards her child. Black 
as was the night, it was less dark than were the 
thoughts of Lavalette. 

Gradually the storm died away, and when the 
morning sun rose there was no trace of commotion 
in the quiet heavens. A gentle breeze just swelled 
the sails, and the crew of the Stambouly fatigued 
with their night's toil, lay sleeping on her deck, 
with the exception of the man at the helm and the 
look-out. The captain was in his state-room dream- 
ing of the * banks and braes o* bonnie Doob,' and'^- 
the mate, whose watch it was, paced slowly to aad'' 
fro on the quarter-deck. - -^^ H 
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. The shadows were cast straight down upon the 
8I10WJ deck ere the captaip came up the companion- 
waj. Walking to the main rigging, he scanned 
the horizon, where some dark specks attracted his 
attention; aud he roused a sleeping boj, with an 
order to bring his glass. 

* The Greek fleet ! ' he exclaimed after a long 
look; *and they have the weather-gage of us att 
that I Bou^e up, men! Take a pull at the lee- 
braces ! Hand over hand, haul cheerily ! Novf 
bring her a point nearer to the wind ! Steady — so ! ' 

{a vain, however, did the StaTuboul seek to evade 
the fleet, which numbered a dozen sail, and closed 
qvi them so rapidly that there was no hope for 
escape. The guns were cast loose, and prepara- 
t^Qits made for defence — although it seemed mad- 
neea to combat with such an overpowering foe. 
As if pursued by fatality, an unlucky p^ff of wind 
carried away the StambouVs fore-halyards, bringing 
her te the wind; and then, heralded by a volume 
of smoke and flame from the bows of the foremost 
Greek ship, came a §hot. Crashing through the 
main-rigging, it so wounded the fpretopmast that 
it went by the board, nor was the hamper cleared 
^way, before there was a Greek vessel on either 
quarter. 

'It*8 no use,' groaned Captain Stewart, when 
hailed to surrender; * and, after all, 'tis not the red 
cross of Britain that we strike. Quarter-master ! 
haul down your colours 1 ' 

Going on board the flag-ship, which was a fine 
American built sloop-of«war, the disconsolate cap-- 
taia surrendered his sword to Admiral Miaulis. 
He had known Miaulis before the war commenced, 
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and frankly told his errand ; but no sooner liad he, 
mentioned the name of Lavalette than the Greek*a 
eye flashed with rage. Beckoning to an officer, he 
despatched a boat to the Stamhoul^ and in about 
half-an-hour the Frenchman was brought on board 
the flag-ship, covered with dirt — for they had, 
after a long search, found him concealed among 
the water-casks in the hold. 

* So, traitor V exclaimed Miaulis, * this time I 
have you fast r 

Lavalette gasped for breath, and swollen purple 
veins stood upon his forehead, while his face was 
ghastly pale. 

* I am innocent ! ' he cried, with a wild shriek, 
sinking upon his knees. 

'Innocent!* repeated Miaulis, looking down 
upon him with a savage laugh, th&t thrilled 
through every nerve of the fainting culprit, and 
blasted with black despair i\^Q very founts of hope. 
'Innocent! Scio in ruins I< Greece in tears! 
Ay, and thousands of butchered witnesses will soon 
meet you to disprove your last falsehood. Five 
minutes, and you swing from yonder block ! * 

Turning from the miserable wretch, he ordered 
a hangman's rope to be rove at the fore-yard arm, 
with a grating placed on the gun nearest, beneath 
it. Intently did Lavalette watch these preparations; 
and his perceptions, clearer as death drew nigh, 
added to its horrors by their remorse. His crimes 
gathered, like demons, to be his companions, and 
he cast an imploring glance at Miaulis, who again 
approached him. 

* Mercy!* be exclaimed, in a tone of bitter an- 
j^uish. * Let me but live and repent ! Let me re- 
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store the fortune of Orloff I Let me give you all I 
Let me be your servant — ^your slave ! * 

There was a fearful silence on the quarter-deck ; 
and forward the crew assembled without the cus- 
tomary bustle — for a sailor's gallant heart revolts 
at the idea of being an executioner. Miaulis was 
evidently himself loath to send the trembling wreteh 
to a final judgment ; but a sense of duty nerved 
him, and he was about to give the fatal order, when 
the look-out shouted, ' Sail-ho ! ' 

* Where-away ?* demanded Miaulis. 

* Coming before the wind I ' And in a moment 
the look-out added, < It is the Russian frigate/ 

'Praise to our lady !' muttered the admiral — for 
BOW that the moment for execution had come he 
cpiil.d not bear to strangle a fellows-being. Raising 
his voice, he ordered the prisoner to be put in irons. 
^This respite/ he continued, addressing himself 
to. Lavalette, 'is to enable you to confess your 
wickedness to Consul OrlofF, who is in yoader ves- 
sel. . Meanwhile, endeavour to make peace witl^ 
your offended Maker 1 ' 

Such was the reaction of feeling, that Lavalette^ 
after a shiver had convulsed his frame, fell sense- 
less uf>on the deck, and wa|S carried below, as if a 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

* There went a voice of mourning through the land ; 
Lo I by yon rampart on the sea-beat strand, 

* A sad and solitary form is seen ; 

Pale is his brow, and proud, yet calm, his mien; 
His curling lip seems formed for scornful ire. 
But in his eve there gleams a poet*s fire ; 
The bay-leaf girds his brow — I know him well ; 
*T\a he — the master of the chorded shell. 
.The muse that loved and mourned him, could not save 
From grief, from error, and an early grave. 
Yet here, at least, let angry censure cease ; 
Honour to Bvbon, when the theme is Greece.' 

Retracing the path of time, we will follow the 
Nicolai into the harbour of Scio, which she entered 
about a week before she encountered the Greeks 
squadron, under Miaulis. Consul Orloff and Alexis, 
it will be remembered, were on board ; and the 
young officer was unremitting in his attentions to 
his aged grandfather, who could not recover from 
the saddening idea that he was a bankrupt. There 
was also a provoking mystery about Manasseh, who 
had so cunningly contrived to secure his property; 
neither could he account for the defection of Lava- 
lette. Trouble stamped its legible hand upon the 
old man's brow, and his bowed* form spoke even 
more plainly of suffering than of age. Prosperity 
had shone on him for a lifetime, so that in this 
dark hour he was prostrated by the storm of adver- 
sity ; and often, as he recounted the large sun^s 
obtained from various consignees by Lavalette, a 
spasm of anguish would suddenly distort his. fira- 
tures. 
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They entered the harbour of Scio ; nor had the 
Nicolai reached the anchorage ground before the 
ruined aspect of the town convinced them that the 
work of destruction was accomplished. Desolation 
hung, like a pall, over the whole landscape— for 
the barbarous Turks had even girdled the olive- 
trees, stopped up the springs, killed the cattle, and 
converted the once fertile gardens into desert wastes, 
in which rose the blackened ruins, monuments of 
savage Vandalism. The Turkish fleet, its troops 
satiated with blood, had gone to Athens ; and a few 
of those Sciotes who had escaped to the mountains 
were hovering like spectres around the ruins of 
their once happy homes, with haggard and fearful 
looks. 

Consul Orlofif was more impressed than his com- 
panions, for in happier days Scio had been his 
home.. Neither could be but feel that assuredly 
the day must come when the Greeks, goaded •to 
wrongs beyond endurance, would rear their hallowed 
banner over the JSgean — the day when the san- 
guinary victors, arrested in their fierce career, are 
driven back to their Asiatic homes, and not one 
shattered link of their fetters should mar the fertile 
gladness of Grecian fields — the day when the songs 
of Salamis should again resound in friendly ports, 
where independence should bless the toils of peace. 

Alexis could but think of Elissa ; and he almost 
hoped that she had perished in the Dolphin, rather 
than have landed to fall a victim to the Turks. 
Neither was Captain Paskewitsch less a prey to 
thought, as he went ashore with his two passengers 
-.for he could but feel indignant at the sight of 
iuch wholesale devastation. Landing at the quay, 
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they walked into the now defiolate mdricdt-place, 
and 'tbiere the consul was accosted by a wounded 
old man, clad in miserable rags, < Alas ! Orloff, you 
are the cause of all our desolation I ' • * 

*I!* exclaimed the ruined merchant. Then, 
with a thrill of horror, he recognised in the 
Wretched object befote him, Ksilerdji, whom he had 
Ibbg known as one of the most prosperous Sciotes. 
* Yes I — you are the cause of it all. Remember 
you the young l<'reiichman who came bete, years 
ago, and married your daughti^r, so much against 
your will ? Little thought we, when at yo5r re- 
quest we refused to give him employment 'in 6tU' 
coUnting-houses, that we were sowing graiifs of 
vengeance to spring up in after years so powerful 
as to ruin tis by their pbisonoUs shade. We forgot 
it — he remembered it ! And we know, aids ! inilt 
all this misery is but a repayal of the debt of re- 
venge, contracted by us, Orloff, at your request !'' 
'*'What I' eagerly inquired the consul, hofk'^r- 

stricken at the presentiment, Ms the commander ' 

He could not conclude' the sentence, So powerful 
Were^his emotions; but Kalerdji finished it for him. 
'Ostoar Bey,'0rl6ff, is the husband of your daugh- 
ters—the' father 6f her child ! 'If you seek his work, 
look around !' 

' Hesivens !' i^aid Alexis. ' O^mar Bey, then, is 
;ny father?' 

* E ten so, young, man, if yoU are OrloflTs' griiid- 

8on; and let me advise you to be off. We hftVe, 

felt the claws of the lion, and have no Ibve'foir'flio 

trhelpa I' 

' Goaie/ said Captain Paskevritsch, ' hi us rittM 

^n beard the Nicolai: '^' 
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^ crawd of desperate-looking beings were begin- 
ning to collect, and they regarded Alexis with fero- 
cious looks, as if thirsting for his blood. No de- 
monstration was made^ however, and before an 
hour had elapsed, the Nicolai was again under 
weigh. 

The consul, on reaching the vessel, had retired 
to his state-room, as if anxious to escape the curious 
gaxe of the officers. Alexis followed him, a deep 
flush of shame glowing on his cheek — for he felt 
that his father was not only a renegade, but that, 
instigated by a diabolical vengeance, he had 
planned the ruin of his grandfather. A solution 
of the mystery of his parentage had ever been one 
of bis darling wishes ; but he now found himself 
the son of a revengeful outlaw, whose bloody deeds 
made him hang his head in very shame, while his 
bright eye was fixed sightless on the floor. Then, 
before either broke silence, it occurred to him that 
there might be some mistake — some terrible error. 
Osmar Bey was a soldier, who would scorn to 
cherish a foul passion, but might have ravaged Scio 
in obedience to inexorable orders. So chivalrous a 
man, educated (as Achment had informed him, 
when on their way to the camp, near Smyrna) In 
the army of Napoleon, must be incapable of trea- 
chery. 

' Grandfather/ said he, * an awful veil has been 
removed from my eyes.' 

< And from my own,' interrupted the old man. 
' Little did I imagine, when I saw that renegade at 
Lavalette's, that he was the destroyer of your 
ipother's happiness, linked with other villains to 
rulii me — to beggar you.* 
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* But may there not be some error ? At any rate, 
let me find him, and then, face to face, ascertain the 
truth. Surely, did he know that I am his son, he 
would love rather than hate you, for the love you 
have borne me. I must — I will see him ! ' 

Rising from his seat, Alexis paced the narrow 
state-room, a prey to violent emotion. 

'Nay, Alexis, do not couple your name with 
that of such a wretch, who has despoiled me of my 
fortune as he despoiled me of my daughter, and 
made my name a prey to the hissing tongues of 
merchants far and wide.' 

<But I must know this; for long, long years 
have I desired to see my father — to speak with 
him — and now, how much have I to say I Fare- 
well, dear grandfather ! I hope to meet you soon 
after your arrival at Malta, and perchance I may 
clear up this mystery.' 

Before the consul could reply, Alexis had left 
the cabin, and was in consultation with Captain 
Paskewitsch. His orders were to visit Greece, and 
now his inclinations led him there. No arguments 
would keep him ; and he left in a small felucca, 
hired in the harbour, just as the frigate spread her 
clouds of canvass to the breeze. The old consul 
stood on the quarter-deck, waving his handker- 
chief; but there was a sad expression of doubt 
upon his noble countenance, as if he feared that 
no good would result from the visit. 

Shaping his course for Athens, or rather for its 

seaport, the master of the tiny craft crowded sail, 

and thus ran dii^ectly into the storm which the 

Staniboul encountered on leaving the Dardanelles. 

The stanch English-bxiiU fic\iOOiv^T W^ ^Wu^ed 
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the angry wares with a steady helm — bat the light 
felucca was tossed landward like a dry leaf, at the 
mercy of the wind. Tearing madly along, she 
rode over the billows like a stormy petrel, now 
plunging into the foaming waves as if diving to the 
coral groves below; then buoyantly rising, the 
spray dripping from her sails, over the foaming 
crest. 

Night came, and as the moon broke out through 
the jagged edges of the threatening clouds, the 
Irregular outline of Egina's temple-crowned heights 
were seen to windward, looming up over the 
gleaming mass of foam. It was madness to 
attempt to gain an offing; and the captain, with 
compressed lips, fearlessly ran before the wind dK» 
annihilation or to safety. 

On — on— on the felucca drove, until there rose 
before her a high precipice, fringed at its base by 
a foaming barrier of surf. Yet in this apparently 
continuous headland, there is — as the master of 
the felucca well knew — a narrow indentation, 
forming a bay, at the extremity of which a brook 
emptied its waters, bringing down a sandy deposit 
that forms a fine beach. For this haven the Greek 
had shaped the course of his tight little craft, and 
there was an exclamation of thankfulness from each 
one on board, as she entered the rocky portals in 
safety. A moment more, and her sharp keel 
ploughed the sand, while the foam-crested wave 
broke over her in an avalanche of snowy spray. 
Another came, towering and curling as it ap- 
proached, and lifting her high up, deposited her 
far up the beach. 

Tl;©/ were on the Isthmus oi Cjot\\v\N\^ \i«w v 
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fortification just erected by the Greeks^ where 
Alexis was warmly greeted, when he introduced 
himself in the morning. Changing his attire, he 
joined the officers at their breakfast, and found that 
as the Greeks depended upon the aid of the Em- 
peror, as head of their Church, he was very wel- 
come. But ere he could declare his wish to see 
the Turkish general, one of them spoke of their 
English allies, as then affording them great assis- 
tance. 

*Yes/ said another, *when I left Missolonghi) 
last week, English guns and English gold were 
seen on all sides — although the Suliotes threw 
away the bayonets. Indeed, I think that Lord 
Byron would have captured Lepanto ere this, had 
not his yacht arrived, bringing a young Smymiote, 
just escaped from the massacre at Scio.* 

Alexis started. Composing himself, he inquired, 
* What is the name of his lordship's yacht 1 ' 

'The Dolphin, She has suffered some in a 
gale this winter, but rode it out stanchly.' 

* And this fair lady's name?' 

< I did not learn it. She is the niece of some 
runaway merchant at Smyrna, and is said to be 
very beautiful. Next week I shall join him with 
some of our mountaineers, and then for a fair fight 
with these turbaned dogs.* 

'You go back to Missolonghi, then?' inquired 
Alexis. 

*I start this very day, with fifty Albanians. 

Will you not join us? Rest assured that you can 

find materials for a fine report there — one which 

may induce your Emperor to send us a squadron of 

Hungarian hussars, and a loLOtdi^ o^ C»Qi8&^^V&; 
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* Thanks,' replied Alexis, * I will go with you.' 

Military men lose no time in coming to conclu- 
sions; and before he had a moment for calm re- 
flection, the bugle sounded, and his new comrade 
called him. That night, fatigued with the march, 
coming as it did after the perilous voyage, Alexis 
slept among the ruins of Plat»a, without even 
dreaming of his troubles. 

At early dawn they were again on the march, 
and Alexis soon saw the secret of his companion's 
ascendancy over his wild corps — so different from 
the Russian service. There, an officer was above 
his men, treating them like slaves; but the Greek 
captain was the very life of his band, winning their 
affections with kindness, a fund of anecdote, and a 
ceaseless flow of spirits. It was his cheerful voice 
that roused them from their slumbers ; it was he 
who ever led the way through dangerous passes; 
his never-ceasing song cheered the weary march; 
neither was his pleasant look and restless eye ever 
darkened by fatigue. 

To Alexis, who had been taught to believe that 
troops nfust march in battle array, there was some- 
thing as joyous as it was novel in this rapid un- 
ceremonious passage among the wild scenery of the 
Parnassian chain; the wild Albanians, in single 
file, taking up the chorus of their leader's song, 
until the mountains echoed with their joyous 
shouts. The classic ground — ^the glorious recollec- 
tions — and the noble cause, threw a further charm 
on what in itself was really romantic. In Russia, 
each man was a counterpart of the rest — ^buttoned, 
padded, and equipped by < regulation.' But here 
no two were clad alike, although each tv\^Ti Vv».^ Vvk 

q2 
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red cap, with its blue silk tassel; his gold-laced 
close jacket, with sleeves slashed and thrown b&dc 
80 as to leave the right arm and shoulder bare^^a 
fiBmiug fustanelle, or hilt, bound at the waist with 
a silk scarf, covered by a broad red belt, into which 
were thrust a small arsenal of daggers and pistols; 
embroidered gaiters, sandalled feet, and a IcMig, 
bright-barreled gun in the hand; such was the 
equipment of the Greek soldiers. On they marched, 
between lofty snow-clad cliffs, or across fertile 
plains, with no music but their own songs, no 
baggage but what each man carried. The small 
white-cross banner fluttered over their heads; the 
soil of Greece was beneath their feet; and Alexis 
was so carried away by their enthusiasm that he 
forgot his own personal sorrows. Greece, enslaved 
Greece, must again be free. 

At length — it was on the afternoon of Easter 
Monday — the light-hearted band descended a 
mountain-path into the fertile plain of Missolonghi. 
The town was before them, enclosed with mud 
parapets; and Alexis, with his blood coursing 
madly through every vein, felt that he would soon 
see the object of his love. But ere they entered 
the gates, half-mast flags and sad countenances 
proclaimed a national loss. Death had stricken 
the * Pilgrim of Eternity* ivk the classic land, where 
his young mind had caught ethereal fire, and where 
his mature intellect had espoused Freedom's cause. 
Lord Byron was dead 1 

In the room (previously described in these pages) 

where, in a rudely-constructed wooden chest, lay 

aU that was mortal of him who had astonished 

Christendom by the briUiaivcy o! his genius, die 
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ioiiiltiplicitj of his productions, and the morbid 
sensibilitj of his temperament, his classic fea- 
tures were placid in the quiet repose of death, as 
if the spirit bad peacefully winged its flight from 
its tenement of clay. And, as Alexis gazed upon 
him, he felt a sweet consciousness, refreshing as 
the dews of Hermon, that whatever might have 
been the faults of the deceased^ he had never 
wronged him. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

' Sweet is the image of the broodine doTe I 
Holy as heayen a mother's tender ToTe ! 
The love of many prayers, and many tears, 
Which changes not with dim, declining years, — 
The only love which, on this teeming earth, 
Asks no return for passion's waywark birth/ 

Consul Orloff, after the departure of Alexis, 
gave himself up a willing prey to sad thoughts; 
nor could the kind-hearted Captain Paskewitsch at 
first rouse him from his lethargy of sorrow. The 
revengeful malice, the deliberate persecution of his 
renegade son-in-law, each carried in itself a sting 
more venomous than the sting of death — yet^ like 
the sting of death, they subdued rather than in- 
furiated him. Manasseh was but a mysterious 
instrument of this long-rankling vengeance; Lava- 
lette but a tool; even the Turkish arms were used 
to gratify the diabolical thirst. That the husband 
of his daughter should for years have plotted his 
ruin, and the destruction of Scio^ as tkft f\«t 
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where he had refused to acknowledge him as a 
Bon-in-law, smote him more with its delihefatd 
treachery than with its cruelty. The Nicolai^ 
like the Stamhouly and the felucca chartered by 
Alexis^ was tempest-tossed; but while the waves 
dashed without, tears of anguish broke over the 
old man's soul. A helpless waif upon the ocean 
of misery, it was cast to and fro, utterly abandoned 
in, perhaps, the most wretched state of anguish 
that it could experience and live. His very ex- 
istence seemed flickering, until, like a dwindled, 
half-spent breath, it appeared impatient of its own 
impotence. But soon, an access of firmness stole 
over his fainting spirit, which now grew calmer 
and sterner, until it was cold and hard as steel. 
Slowly and sadly did he pace the quarter-dec^, 
after the storm had passed, animated by one desire. 
He, that grey-haired, trouble-bowed old man, in 
in his turn thirsted for vengeance. 

As the Nicolai approached the Greek fleet, a 
lurid glare flashed a moment from every broadside; 
white curling smoke followed, and then the report 
of the saluting guns boomed over the waters. The 
compliment to the Russian flag was duly returned 
from the Nicolai^ and, just as the shroud of smoke 
cleared away in graceful whirls. Captain Paske- 
witsch^ looking through his glass, exclaimed, 'Con- 
sul ! here comes a boat from the flag-ship, bringing 
Miaulis, himself. He is a gallant seaman, as well 
as a perfect gentleman ; and I consider this visit a 
high honour.' 

* Yes,' replied Orloff; *a nobler heart never ex- 
isted in the palmest days of Spartan integritj. 
Were all Greeks like their admiral, the new w- 
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public would cast the ancient glories of Attica far 
in the background on the bright scene of national 
renown.' 

* They have a prisoner in the boat,' continued 
the captain. ' Probably some deserter, whom they 
are bringing on board.' 

Miaulis was received with the honours due his 
rank, and was evidently delighted to meet his old 
friend, Consul Orloff. After the interchange oi 
salutations, he said, * Captain Paskewitsch, I have 
brought you a great rascal, who owes allegiance to 
the Russian flag. Besides, our friend, the consul^ 
here, has a private account to settle with him.' 

*Osmar Bey?' exclaimed the consul, with an 
eager look of inquiry. 

' No— it is that smooth-tongued rascal, Lavalette. 
I had an idea of hanging him as a spy, but we 
sailors do not fancy tricing men up, even although 
they deserve the noose; so, as you hove in sight, 
I thought I would bring him on board.* 

* Thank you,' said Captain Paskewitsch; and 
turning to one of his lieutenants, he ordered him 
to have the prisoner brought on board. 

*Let us see him on the quarter-deck,' he added, 
with a grim smile. 

A gleam of satisfaction illuminated the old man's 
features, as the terror-stricken wretch was soon 
led aft by two boatswain's mates; his hands tied 
together behind his back, and an old jacket thrown 
over his shoulders. There is no mask so effectual 
as that which fear throws over the features, and 
it was difficult to recognise the once trim French- 
man in the dirty, wasted wretch before them. He 
appeared cursed with the consciousness of bis guilt. 
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and yet lacking the strength to ask mercy of his 
wronged employer. 

'Lavalettel* asked Captain Paskewitsch, 'what 
means this villany ?' 

The culprit made no reply. His lip quivered, 
his hrow contracted, and it seemed as if guilt had 
deprived him of all power of utterance. 

* Speak ! * exclaimed Consul OrloflF. 
Throwing himself upon his knees, and trembling 

in agony, the guilty defaulter stammered out a 
prayer for mercy ! 

With cold^ scornful calmness, the consul shook 
his head, and then replied, * Mercy ! Dost thou 
know the meaning of the word, that thou askest it 
from me — me, whom thou hast rendered bankrupt 
with thy treacherous cunning] Mercy! Thou 
mightest as well kneel to the thunderbolt, when 
the lightning glares around, as kneel to me for 
mercy I ' 

* O, speak not thus I * exclaimed the horror- 
stricken wretch, cold drops of perspiration beading 
his livid forehead, and his limbs writhing in con- 
vulsive agony. * Let me but live ! I will restore 
your wealth I I will be your slave ! I will * 

*Now,' interrupted Captain Paskewitsch, <the 
knave talks sensibly.' 

*Yes, yes — I will do all. I will deliver up 
Osmar Bey into your power !' 

<Ah!' said the consul; *and Manasseh? He, 
who so nicely drew the seine which swept away 
my fortunes ? ' 

' He shall restore all ! O, but grant me lifb, 
and everything you ask ah«kVl be granted ! ' * 

' Consul/ said Captain Pa.B\LftV\l^> '" yai'^>Cvsfe ^^ 
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mands that this wretch should be panished. Tet, 
if he can be made to disgorge his ill-gotten spoils, 
and to bring his accomplices — perhaps his prin- 
cipals — to an account, may it not be better to give 
him his life, for repentance ? ' 

* Perhaps it may.' 

• Take him below then, men. Put him in double- 
irons, and let a marine, with loaded musket, mount 
guard over him. Should he attempt to escape, let 
him be shot like a dog.' 

Lavalette was taken below; but no sooner did 
the armourer begin to iron him, than he burst into 
an hysterical laugh, and then, with convulsive 
energy, shouted, * Manasseh I — help ! — they're kill- 
ing mel' 

When those who had just interrogated him on 
the quarter-deck, hastened below, his frantic cries, 
and the restless wanderings of his glaring eye, 
betokened an extinguishment of reason's light, 

' Poor fellow !' said the consul, when the surgeon 
had pronounced it an evident case of madness. 

Well has a deceased author pronounced the 
human heart a mystery I When the bankrupt 
merchant felt* himself in the power of his clerk, 
when he was ruined under his evil influence, his 
soul rose up wrathfully against him. But now 
that he lay prostrate and down-stricken before him, 
all thoughts of vengeance vanished, all hatred was 
absorbed in a strange sympathy for a suffering 
human being. So it was with the officers of the 
Nioolau When Lavalette was brought on board, 
no eyelash glistened with a sympathizing tear; no 
voice was unlifted in extenuation of his crime ; but 
now, had it been one of them&d^^^^V^ ^^^^ ^^^* 
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have been treated more carefully, or confined wUh 
more tenderness to prevent his doing himself harm« - 
The irons were replaced by plaited strips of sail- 
cloth, and he was remored to an empty state-room 
on the gun-deck. 

He was mad I At times, with an ezpres^on of 
hatred on his haggard countenance, he would shock 
even his sailor guardians by the blasphemy and 
freedom of his speech. Then, with a despairing 
voice, he would call for Elissa, and the next 
moment, with an expression of deep cunning, he 
would narrate his early deeds of crime. But 
Manasseh appeared to be his greatest object of 
terror. He would kneel to him, pray to him* 
entreat him in the workings of his frenzy; and 
his imploring voice echoed through the fr^ate 
long after night had set her sentinel stars in the 
firmament above. 

The consul, when persuaded that the poor 
fellow was bereft of reason, felt that his recent 
hopes of a restoration of his property were blasted^ 
although the ofiicers endeavoured to persuade him 
that it was a temporary alienation, caused by 
fright. The old man smiled incredulously, and 
retired to his state-room, where at times he could 
hear the maniac-ravings of his stricken enemy. 
At length he fell asleep^ wearied by his emotion. 

When the steward called him in the morning, he 
found the old gentleman suffering all the agonies 
of a Levantine fever. His brow was burning, his 
lips were parched, and he appeared somewhat de* 
lirious. Luckily for his repose, Lavalette, under 
the influence of powerful opiates and utter ezh^usf^ 
tion, was compaiatively quiet. ,.n^ 
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That morning, Captain Paskewitsch returned 
the visit of Admiral Miaulis, who invited him to 
visit the Stamhoul, The admiral had put a prize 
crew on board, but Zalallah was still in possession 
of the cabin, and related her story with a delicacy 
that touched the gallant sailors' hearts. 

' Captain/ said Miaulis, ' 1 gave jou the criminal 
— will you take the innocent? This lady's pro- 
perty shall be restored to her^ and will you not 
give her a passage to Malta % She can hear of her 
daughter there, if she is in the Levant.* 

'Can I not get to ScioT anxiously inquired 
Za^aUah. * I care not for the wealth, if I can but 
obtain my daughter.' 

A shade came over the countenances of her new- 
found friends— for they had no hopes, from her 
account even, that Elissa had escaped the massacre 
— but with kind words they persuaded her to go 
to Malta in the Nkolau 

• We have a passenger who is dangerously ill, I 
fear/ said Captain Paskewitsch, as be escorted her 
to the state-room, designed for her accommodation 
— * Consul Orloff of Smyrna.* 

Zalallah started, and the crimson tide of shame 
sufiPiised her countenance as she thought how she 
had been misunderstood by his grandson. Then, 
with true feminine kindness, she sought the suf- 
ferer's couch, and soothed his delirious ravings by 
her soft words and tender sympathies. 

Lavalette was transferred to the Stamhovl, as an 
examination of his papers, found concealed on board 
tliat vessel, proved that his ilUgotten gains had 
been invested by Manasseh, so that there was but 
little hope of their recovery, unless that worthy 
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could be found. A few days afterwards^ and Miaulia 
went forth to meet the enemy, while the Nicblai 
was dashing to the southward, on her way to 
Malta. 

Time, life's great physician, soothed the consul s 
agitated pulse ere they had rounded Cape Matapan, 
and Zalallah saw with joy that her patient was be- 
coming less incoherent in his murmurings. One 
sunny afternoon, after a refreshing sleep, he awoke, 
perfectly conscious, but was surprised to find a lady 
sitting by the side of his berth. It was Zalallah; 
and although time and trouble^ — those inexorable 
co-spoilers — ^had marked her* countenance with 
their furrows, she might still have served as a 
model to those old Italian painters, who, with their 
palettes spread with luscious tints, portrayed 
ripened beauty. 

* Not a word ! * was her reply to his questioning, 
and then vanished from the state-room; but soon 
Captain Paskewitsch entered, his bluff heart over- 
flowing with joy. He soon explained what had 
passed, and Zalallah was introduced in due form. 
The consul's recovery was rapid, and he found in 
his nurse one who could fully sympathize with him 
in his misfortunes — indeed, they each suffered 
from Lavalette's baseness — ^from Osmar Bey's 
fickleness of heart. 

' One thing gives me happiness/ said he, after 
each had unfolded their griefs, * Osmar Bey — for so 
I suppose he is now to be called — did not rob me of 
my second wife, as I had feared. Where could she 
have gone?' 

Zalallah shuddered — for she thought how dif- 
ferent would have beeniier own lot had he never, 
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Vitb insidioas toDgue, persuaded her to leave her 
husband and her child. 

That night, the Nicolai lay * off and on,' for by 
the reckoning they were near Malta, and she could 
but think of her childhood. Her husband was no 
more, but, perchance, her sister lived I Would she 
believe her story ? Would she credit her assertion 
that, although for years she had been the reigning 
sultana of Mahmoud's harem, she was pure and un- 
defined by wrong to her marital vows 1 Her pillew 
was wet with tears long ere she closed her eyes ; 
nor did she awake until startled by the shivering 
tremour of the vessel, as she thundered forth a 
salute to the Maltese batteries. Looking out from 
the port at her side, she saw the well-remembered 
fortress of St Elmo. 

The Russian consul at Malta came on board, and 
recommended his Smyrniote colleague to take lodg- 
ing at a private boarding-house, instead of the noisy 
* Clarence.' His advice was accepted, and when he 
returned, the captain, with Zalallah, accompanied 
him to select a room for the invalid. Landing on 
the crowded quay, they ascended one of the stair- 
way streets to the Strada Mezzodi, where their 
guide soon stopped before a fine old palaces-one of 
the architectural legacies of the monk-knights of St 
John of Jerusalem. 

*This,' said the consul, *is the house. Walk 
in.' 

The mistress of the mansion was absent, and the 
consul proposed to the captain that they should 
step across to the governor's palace, and leave their 
cards, as etiquette required. Zalallah could not 
object, and yet she trembled as they departed, leav- 
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ing her alone. The house was her own childhood's 
home. Here she had been wooed and won. 

Almost sinking upon the ottoman, she thought 
of the hour when she went forth with her deceiver 
from her husband's roof, leaving her child to the 
merciless world. Bitter tears coursed down her 
cheeks; but soon a strange feeling calmed her 
grief, while her heart-blood ebbed and flowed with 
wild tumult. It was the action of that mysterious 
sympathy, which often comes, as if borne on 
angel's wings, to warn us that some important 
event is at hand. Hearing the outer door open, 
and then close, as if some one had entered the 
house, she hastily wiped away the lingering tears. 
The door of the room was opened — she rose, and 
saw enter a young lady. It was — ay, those fea- 
tures! — there could be no mistake I Springing 
forward, sheclasped the astonished Elissa to her 
heart, exclaiming in joyous tones, * My daughter ! 
my daughter ! ' 

^My mother!' was the ardent reply; and Elissa 
returned the warm embrace with undisguised af- 
fection. 

There were no questions asked, for the heart of 
each spoke in trumpet tones of confirmation. The 
first joyous greeting over, they sat down side by 
side, and hand in hand. Each was too happy to 
speak. 

Her daughter I There was a depth of joy in 
Zalallah's soul not to be measured by words, as she 
gazed upon her long-lost child. The prayer of her 
heart, that for so many years had ascended to a 
covenant-keeping God, had now flown back like a 
messenger dove over the ocean-waste of her i&r- 
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row4, laden with the wished-for blessing. No 
longer did a yeil of darkness hang over her futore 
life, but the pathway was bright and clear. 

Nor was Elissa less charmed; and as her eyes 
glanced from beneath their long over-shadowing 
lashes, like spring violets from beneath clusters of 
dark leaves, no one would have thought that care 
bad ever touched her existence with his chilling 
wings. Her countenance was paler than it was 
when first we introduced her to our readers ; but 
its expression had gained in thought more than it 
had lost in sparkling brightness. Happiness mur- 
mured in her heart as the south wind echoes through 
a sea-shell cast upon a palm-shaded beach. 

There they sat, united after long, long years of 
absence, resembling each other, but only as autunm 
resembles spring. Language came to the relief of 
their surcharged hearts — but no pen can record the 
power and beauty of their tender salutations, as they 
gushed forth in the full tide of womanly affection. 

While sitting thus, a third lady entered the room, 
in company with Captain Paskewitsch. It was the 
Countess Orlioli, the lady of the house, to whom 
the consul had introduced him in the street, and 
who had gladly consented to receive him. But no 
fMwner did she see Zalallah than she started back, 
saying, * Is this your friend ?' 

Poor Zalallah ! It was doubly hard to have lived 
for years in the seraglio's cloistered seclusion, ex- 
ultant in her own heart's purity, and now to be 
judged by the stern, cold rules of her unforgiving 
sex, before her daughter, and by her sister. Sink- 
ing back upon her seat, she made a struggle as if 
to 4|)eak, and then burst into a flood of tears. 

r2 
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* Aunt,' said Elissa, advancing from her mo|her*i 
side, ' but a few days have passed since I came kieice, 
with Lord Byron's equivocal recommendation^ aiid 
found in you a relative, a mother. Yet I could 
not believe what you then told me about my 
own parent. I now feel confident that you wrong 
her ' 

* Sister ! ' interrupted Zalallah, rising, and, with 
an energetic movement, seizing the countess by the 
arm, * there hangs the portrait of our father. When 
he gave me away at the altar, you heard my tows. 
Alas ! in deserting my husband and this dear child, 
I broke them — but before him, upon his likeness 
we gaze, and by high Heaven, I swear that I re- 
turn unbranded by shame, although subdued by 
sorrow. Pity me, but do not upbraid me,' 

This earnest appeal could not be resisted, and 
tears coursed down the weather-bronzed cheeks of 
Captain Paskewitsch, as he saw them exchange <the 
kiss of peace. Then Zalallah introduced her 
daughter, and soon the group was enlarged by the 
coming of Consul Orloff. Many a question was 
asked and answered, and that night the sisters 
again occupied the room of their childhood, blessing, 
ere they slept, the daughter and niece, who had go 
providentially been made the herald of their happi- 
ness. 

Consul Orloff found, by consulting with his cor- 
respondents at Malta, that the papers obtained from 
Lavalette would enable him to secure his property, 
could he but find Manasseh, and obtain his renun- 
ciation of the spoils invested in his name. This, he 
hoped, Alexis would succeed in, after he had seen 
Osmar Bey, and patiently d\^ V^^ vw^Vx V\% «xt4vdL 
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Happy in the society of the re-united ones, whose 
. web of life was so mysteriously interwoven with his 
«^n, a pensive calm came over the old man*s 
thoughts as the gentle breeze that lulls the ocean 
to rest after a tempest; and he looked upon his 
sorrows as coming from that Providence, whose 
severest hand wounds but to heal, and chastens to 
amend. 

Zalallah never alluded to her strange interview 
with Alexis, at Constantinople, but she felt assured 
that he possessed her daughter's affections — not 
that Elissa ever mentioned his name, although he 
was the object of her frequent thought. Did he 
love her yet ? It was her heart enigma, and every 
night she pondered over it, with her eyes filled with 
pleasant tears, until sleep closed them with its hal- 
cyon ^vings. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

' Hark ! hark ! to the war drum ; its larum from far 
Giyes hope to the yaliant, and j^romise of war ; 
All the sons of the mountain arise at the note, 
ChimariotOi Illjrian, and dark Suliote. 
O, who is more brare than the dark Suliote, 
In his snowy camese and his shaggy capote ? 
To the wolf and the yulture he leayes his wild flock 
And descends to the plain, like a stream from the rock ; 
The mountains that yiew him descend to the shore 
Shall yiew him as yictor, or yiew him no more.* 

Undying Love! Blessed and beautiful as the 
step of the messenger of glad tidings art thou, 
when, with magic influence, thou lightest man's 
keart with the rays of gladue%% — ^^^^. ^aA^SskV^va 
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whom thou bringest a burthen of disappointmexit. 
Alexis, on his first arrival at Missolonghi, felt every 
doubt respecting Elissa's conduct removed, and the 
tide of love swept ebbless through his mind, draw- 
ing into its sweeping current every hope and every 
thought. Had not a blockading squadron hovered 
off the harbour, he would have followed the object 
of his love to Malta without delay, nor did he even 
give the object of his errand a thought. But the 
Turkish cruisers sailed obstinately to and fro, cut- 
ting off all immediate prospect of leaving Missolonghi, 
now saddened by the death of the warrior-bard. 
Heavy rains postponed the funeral ceremonies; nor 
was it until the fourth day after Alexis arrived, 
that he followed Lord Byron's corpse to the church, 
where the desolation around, the disappointed 
hopes, the mourning soldiers, and the sad preeenti- 
ments which clouded every countenance, made the 
scene more truly affecting than is usually witnessed 
when the great are laid in the tomb. 

A soldier's grief, however, is short-lived; and 
when Alexis was introduced to many of the officers 
that evening, by young Oordato, his companion on the 
march from Corinth, he found them gaily enjoying 
the pleasures of the table. Soon, to the heart-joy 
of the young man, the conversation turned to Elissa, 
and he felt a glow of pride as all united in speaking 
of her with respect. 

* Who were her parents ? * carelessly inquired a 
German officer. 

* Don't you know 1 ' replied Count Gamba. * Why, 
she is the daughter of Osmar Bey, the famous rener. 
gade, and one of Mahmoud*s sultanas. There's a 
deal of romance about that bloodthirsty dog after all.* 
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Alexis gazed with burning eye-balls at the count, 
and every word hissed through his heart like water 
dropped upon heated iron. The conversation took 
a different turn^ but making an excuse, he left the 
room^ and paced the streets like a madman, in a 
pelting storm of rain. He felt it not; neither 
could it extinguish the flames within his heart. 
Many a confirmation flashed, like lightning, upon 
his clouded mind, and he wondered how he could 
so long have been blinded. The conduct of Zalallah 
at Constantinople was now explained — she wished 
to convey money to her child. This, too, was the 
secret of the mysterious connection of Osmar Bej 
with Lavalette; and everything appeared now to 
unroll itself before the mental gaze of the young 
man, whose onlj wonder was that he had not 
guessed the truth before. Hour after hour did he 
pace too and fro ; and when, wet and weary, he sought 
his couch, he felt that the love of a sister — pure and 
holy, and guileless as it might be — was not the love 
he had yearned to receive from Elissa. At early 
dawn he was roused by young Cordate. *Up, lag- 
gard,' said he, * you stole off early enough last night, 
and should have been dressed long ago, to receive^in 
state a proposition that I have come to make you.' 

• Which is r asked Alexis. 

• Don't look so sepulchral, gallant major. I am 
to return at once to the Isthmus of Corinth, and as 
you can easily enough sail from thence — perhaps 
in the very felucca that carried you so bravely 
through the storm — I thought I would invite you 
to share the march.' 

• I will go.' 

Indeed, had any one proposed going to Jerusalem, 
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or running the blockade in a row-boat^ Alexis 
would have volunteered with alacrity, merely to 
drown his thoughts. 

Ere the sun was up, the Suliotes were on the 
march, and soon leaving the plain, they were 
among the glorious mountains of that glorious land. 
The very air, amid those classic shrines, has a 
balmy softness that relaxes both mind and body 
into pleasing lassitude ; and although Alexis did 
not feel disposed to join Cordate in his merriment, 
the pure breeze had an ethereal effect, and he jour- 
neyed on, alike careless of the present, the past, 
and the future. 

As they approached Athens^ the Suliotes were 
unusually wary, for the few peasants they met 
agreed in reporting large scouting-parties of Turk- 
ish cavalry as hovering around the passes. Plattta, 
however, was reached without any encounter, and 
there they found the deserted village already occu- 
pied by two other bands of Suliotes, with whom 
those of Cordate were soon enjoying their coffee and 
pipes. The young palikar chief pressed Alexis to 
join their revelry; but he declined, under plea of 
illness, and sauntered forth. 

It was a beautiful night, the moon riding high 
in the heavens, surrounded by her starry court, 
while the clouds — those curtains to her palace — 
were all so raised as to afford a full view of the 
arched dome. But little cared Alexis about the 
beauties of the scene without, for wild tumult 
reigned in his heart, where he could not welcome 
ElisBSL with a mere sisterly affection. All at once 
bis practised ear caught the coming tread of 4iorte^ 
»nd before be could reach lYie\io\x.'fea\ii\i«t^^^^gffiff 
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juaxs were carousing, a sentry fired his musket, 
giving the dread alarm, * The Turks ! the Turks ! ' 

In an instant the sleeping Suliotes were on their 
feet, busied^ as by instinct in preparations for de- 
fence, with the least possible exposure. Barricades 
were hastily constructed — for the enemy had halted 
on finding their approach known — and behind one 
of these fragile entrenchments Alexis took his 
stand, beside Oordato. He had mechanically taken 
an offered carabine, and rather rejoiced when he saw 
the enemy approach, waving their yataghans, and 
uttering the war-cry of their faith, * Hu ! hu I 
Allah! hu!' 

The Suliotes awaited their charge in breathless 
silence. Lips moved in prayer, but there was no 
sound ; devout signs of the cross were made when 
the petitions were ended, but no eye ceased to 
glance along the death-charged barrel towards the 
approaching foe. On they came ; nor were they 
more than ten feet distant from the barrier when it 
gleamed with flashes, and a deadly volley was 
poured into the dense mass. Horses and riders 
were overthrown in their career, for a time arrest- 
ing the progress of those behind them, and the 
Suliotes had hopes of victory. But at the very 
moment when their hopes were highest, there came 
a troop which had entered at some less defended 
part of the town, and attacked them in the rear. 

There was no bulwark against this new force, 
and the defenders of the barricade were now like 
a vessel in the vortex of a maelstrom, unable to 
escape, for around them waved a circle of death- 
dealing blades. Yet it was a struggle for life and 
deatli, nor was it until after anlxoxiT oi c!Kt\ia.%^ ^^>n. 
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the Turks found themselves victorioas. Aoicmg 
the wounded was Alexis, who was struck by » 
pistol-ball in the shoulder at the beginning of the. 
contest, but luckily fell into the ditch, where he 
escaped being trampled on when the attack was 
made from the rear. 

When Alexis recovered his senses, he found 
himself in a comfortable bed, in a handsomely- 
furnished room. His wound had been carefully 
dressed, and, probably owing to loss of blood and 
want of food, no fever had supervened — indeed, he 
felt entirely well, excepting when any attempt to 
move his right arm caused such twinges in its 
shoulder that he was convinced he did not dream. 
Rising, he looked from the window, when all doubts 
of his whereabouts ceased. The world contains but 
one Acropolis. Yes. Taken prisoner by the 
Turks when found among the wounded, he was in 
the Venetian Tower, at the entrance to the build- 
ings that crown the noblest pedestal of nature, for 
man's noblest architectural monument. Alexis was 
a good classical scholar, and he at once recognised 
almost every feature of the landscape. Almost 
beneath him were the Pjnx and the Areopagus; 
then came some silvery olive groves, the barren 
plain ; the Piraeus, with its shipping, the deep blue 
water ; and in the distance were Egina's Rock, and 
the citadel of Corinth. The groves of the Academy 
hid the Oephissus; the Hill of CoUonus recalled the 
(Edipean tragedy ; the Pass of Phylae was a monu- 
ment of the tyrant's defeat — in short, the eniiQp- 
tured student saw the map of Attica unrolled I^eAu'e 
him, and the history of the metropolis of Gree^ 
marked by the actual scenes of its principal ew^^ 
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'^ His meditations were interrupted by the en- 
trance of a soldier, whom Alexis immediately re- 
cognised as the trumpeter who had attended Osmar 
Bey at the review, when he had visited the Turkish 
eamp, near Smyrna. From him the guardsman 
learned that he had been wounded at Piateea, and 
brought to Athens by order of Osmar Bey. 

* The bey was wounded himself, Major Orloff, in 
the engagement ; and, learning from your surgeon 
that you were recovering, he has sent me to ascer- 
tain if you cannot rise and visit him in the room 
below.' 

* Certainly/ replied Alexis, * if you will aid me a 
little in dressing.' 

Meanwhile, Osmar Bey lay in the room beneath, 
a prey to intense suffering — not that his wound 
was of a serious character, but because he had 
been a prey to the workings of a guilty conscience 
since he had seen his son fall by a shot from his 
own pistol. A moment after the deadly messenger 
had sped from his pistol, he would have given his 
rank, fortune, all, to have recalled it; for as the ob- 
ject of his aim fell, he recognised Alexis ! Nerved 
with superhuman energy, it was not long ere he 
obtained possession of the insensible form he loved 
so well, and sent him on a litter to Athens. His 
own wound was neglected — what cared he for him- 
self? — nor did he leave the couch of his son until 
the surgeon, declaring that there was no danger, 
forced him away. It was well that he went, for he 
had lost a great deal of blood, and then began his 
mental sufferings. Sin-hardened as he was, he 
Shrank in dismay at the thought that he was the 
ifMi^erer of his child. The sun did not set 
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gloriously in the west, or rise again in the east^ 
that its ruddy tints did not seem to him reflecting 
back the hue of guilt; for him the moon nightly 
cast a bloody halo; and the iiros of the stars shone 
with a crimson light — as if his crime had reversed 
the beauties of nature, and had imparted the stain 
of infamy to the whole world. 

Alexis was reported convalescent, and then the 
conscience-stricken parent felt a sense of his deli- 
verance from crime sweep joyously through his 
soul. It came, overwhelming, as with an inundat- 
ing tide, every finer feeling — bursting, with foam- 
ing wave, over the very sin-dykes of his heart, and 
filling its emptiness with a strange medley of tem- 
pestuous thoughts. He was grateful to Providence 
because he had not slain his son — horror-struck at 
the very idea of such a crime — sorry that his inor- 
dinate thirst for revenge had made him a very 
demon — agonized, for he felt that the bitter 
malignity in which his heart had been steeped 
was undeserving of pardon! The strong man 
wept like a child! The accidental wounding of 
his son had at last struck home to his hardened 
heart with that sharpest of divine weapons- 
remorse I 

A visit from Alexis was announced; and the 
haughty renegade found his courage fail him as 
his attendants propped him up with pillows to re- 
ceive his son. His implacable anger against 
Consul Orloff rose, like an icy barrier, before his 
misty eyes. ^Courage!' whispered his good in- 
tentions; * receive your son kindly, and remember 
that to him that stricken old man has been a 
fiather.' He nerved himself for the interview:-; 
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yet, when the door opened, it seemed to him that 
a dagger was plunged into his heart, and he sank 
back upon the pillows almost insensible. 

The guardsman had also endeavoured to nerve 
himself for the interview. He was determined to 
ascertain the truth of the mystery in which his 
father's conduct was enveloped; and, if he was im- 
plicated in the web of embezzlements woven around 
the consul's fortune, to demand its restitution. 
Then he thought of Elissa. But no! His grand- 
father must first be set rights no matter who had 
done him wrong. 

But when, on enteiing the room, he saw the 
once brilliant-looking officer stretched upon his 
couch, his fine features haggard with the ravages 
of feverish anxiety, his eyes dimmed with tears, 
and an expression of sorrow playing around his 
mouth, he forgot all^ save that his father was be- 
fore him. A gush of filial love submerged all 
other feelings, and, grasping the extended hand, 
he dropped upon his knees at the sufferer's side, 
exclaiming, *My father! my dear father! — have I 
found you at last?' 

A bright flush lit up the invalid's hollow cheeks, 
and his listless eye flashed bright, as he replied, 
< Thanks, my dear son, for this kind greeting to 
one so unworthy of it. Sit down by me, now, and 
let me talk with you.' 

Alexis seated himself by the bedside, and the 
bey, still holding his hand, continued, * My son ! — 
O, what joy it gives me so to address you ! — your 
grandfather did me grievous wrong. He blighted 
my heart hopes ; he offered me as a sacrifice upon 
the altar of his pride, he separated me from the 



RUSSIAN GUARDSMAN. 221 

trickling from his parted lips. His eyes glared 
with a fixed stare, and Alexis shouted loudly for 
help. Ere the surgeon came, the young man's 
wound had opened, and he fell in a swoon across 
his father's couch. 

The sun was set ere Alexis recovered his con- 
sciousness, and, after vainly endeavouring to recall 
the interview with his father, he fell into a slumher, 
from which he did not awake until nearly noon the 
next day. To his great joy, he saw a well-known 
form sitting by the window, and exclaimed, ' Ach- 
met 1 — does my father live V 

* He does,' replied the faithful Mameluke, who 
had that morning arrived from Smyrna, and had 
been ordered to attend Alexis. 'Nay, he was in 
this room an hour ago, to kiss you ere he left.' 

* Left I Where has he gone 1 ' 

* That, major, I cannot tell you. No one but a 
man of his iron nerve, and unconquerable will, 
would have left his bed for a month after such an 
attack as he had last night. But he is away this 
morning — look, he is in yonder felucca.' 

' And I — am I a prisoner here V 

*Ye8, major; with a surgeon for a jailer, and 
myself for a turnkey. The moment you have 
served out your sentence, you will be liberated.' 

* Sentence I what sentence?' eagerly inquired 
Alexis, who could not comprehend his position. 

' Simply, major, that you were accused of illness, 
sentenced to remain here until cured, and ordered 
to live on rations that will scarcely support a cat. 
But when well again — flints and scabbards ! — there 
will be joy at Malta.' 
r. *Rm my grandfather arrived there, then?' 
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* He has, major ; and is now an occapant of the 
same bouse with Mademoiselle Elissa.' 

Alexis sighed. 

' It seems/ said he, after a moment's reflection, 
' that Elissa is my sister.' 

* Your sister, major?' and the old veteran, 
risiug, approached the beside; ^she is no more 
your sister than I am. Where did vou get that 
idea?' * 

Bid Alexis bear aright 1 Again his cup of joy 
was filled, and be felt that life bad charms. 

' I think/ said be, * that I shall be able to go 
out to-morrow.' 



CHAPTER XX. 

* Shade by shade have elooms decreased, 
Westward stars and night have gone ; 

Up and up the crimson east 
Slowly mounts the golden dawn. 

Tranced lies its golden prime, 

Dumb with utter joy.* 

Malta! Christopher Columbus was not more 
rejoiced when the islets of bis long dreamed-of 
continent rose before him, than was Alexis, when, 
far away to the westward, be again saw England's 
citadel — so long the embattled home of the monk- 
knights of St John. The felucca^ hired by Achmet 
in the seaport of Athens, was a dull, heavy sailer; 
the winds were adverse, and the young man bad 
almost lost patience when they came in sight of 
the desired haven. At last be reached the quay. 
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and Achmet was able to minister to his impatience 
by conducting him to the residence of his grand* 
father — and of Eiissa. 

Consul Orloff had gone out, but the countess, 
who immediately recc^nised Alexis from the descrip- 
tions she had had of him, invited him to wilk in. 

< It is Major Orloff/ said she, * if I mistake not; 
and there is a lady in the diawing-room who will 
entertain you until the old gentleman returns.' 

Thanking her, Alexis felt his blood course 
joyously through every vein as he followed her up 
the broad staircase, and into a spacious drawing- 
room. Entering alone, he found — not the idol of 
his heart, but Zalallah ! Yes, it was the Circe who 
would have retained him, as he thought, within the 
seraglio's walls. 

Yet, how different was her appearance. Sorrow 
had prematurely blanched her rich tresses, whose 
snowy braids were drawn beneath a plain white 
cap ; while her black silk dress gave a fine effect 
to her beautiful features, mellowed, yet not defaced 
by time. There was, too, a strong resemblance to 
some one, he knew not who. The door opened, and 
in glided Eiissa, a bright flush tinging her clear, 
classical face, while her gladness of heart shone out 
from beneath her long eye-lashes, as she advanced 
towards Alexis^ holding out both hands. 

* Welcome to Malta, Major Orloff. We had 
begun to fear for your safety; and — and your 
grandfather will be rejoiced to see you, looking so 
well, too.' Then, recollecting herself, she turned, 
* My mother ! Major Orloff.* 

Her mother! Was this mystery never to endl 
. *I have seen Major Orloff before, my dear; and 
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once endeavoured to enlist him in a scheme for 
your rescue from Scio; but he most ungallantly 
ran away, to the great scandal of the seraglio/ 

Alexis was in that unfortunate position which 
all occasionally find themselves in. He saw clearly 
that he had committed a great blunder, and, as he 
feared, an unpardonable one. But Zalallah soon 
relieved him from his embarrassment. 

< Annoying as it was at the time, major, your 
evasion proved a blessing. Had you not left so 
abruptly, I should not have seen my daughter.' 

As she spoke, Elissa stole gently to her sid«, and 
encircling her waist with one of her beautiful arms, 
the mother and daughter presented a charming 
picture. Just then, in came Consul Orloff, and in 
a moment Alexis was clasped in the old gentleman's 
warm embrace. 

* Thank God for your return, my dear boy,' said 
he, tears of joy streaming down his wrinkled cheeks. 
< I feared some accident might have happened to 
you, and that would have been harder to bear than 
the loss of fortune. Come, let us all sit down^ and 
then tell us your adventures. You have made 
that rascal, Manasseh, disgorge finely ■ ' 

' Manasseh I ' ejaculated Alexis. 

^The rascal! But, never mind, he is paying up 
welL Only this morning I received a letter of 
credit from Vienna, of some eighty thousand 
florins, which he deposited there, and now repays.' 

< But, my dear sir,' interrupted the astonished 
young man. 

* Not a word — you have imagined the matter 
capitally.* 

Then, as if struck by a sudden idea, the 9)4 
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gentleman jumped up and asked Zalallah if she 
would walk down stairs with him, to consult with 
the countess about a room for the stranger. The 
request was complied with, and the young couple 
were left alone. 

Happy moment! Yet each could but remember 
the shadows that had crossed their paths since 
they last met, and some moments elapsed before 
either could find voice to express their sentiments. 
They were seated, side by side, upon an ottoman, 
and Alexis endeavoured to gaze into her eyes, but 
the long lashes fringed them, as she looked steadily 
into a bouquet in her hand. 

'Elissa!' he exclaimed, in a deep, passionate 
tone, ' do not again repulse me. You might have 
thought my manner strange when I urged my suit 
before — rash and hasty — well, so the world might 
have called it. Common love, I know, needs time 
and grace to perfect it — but mine, like the fabulous 
warriors of Attica, sprang at once into full exis- 
tence. I loved you then as I love you now. Now, 
as then, I offer you an honest heart — a haven of 
repose, where, in its own good season, your Iovjb 
shall flourish, too.' 

There was no reply; but Elissa, raising her 
head, gazed on him with such tenderness, that, 
clasping her in his arms, he imprinted burning 
kisses upon her lips. They loved! Every lite 
has points wherein all wandering rays of happiness 
converge, and now their hearts lay anchored in a 
sheltered haven of delight. Each looked forward 
through a sunny vista to the joyous hour when, 
hand in hand, they would receive a divine benO'* 
diction upon their plighted faith. 
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There were many explanations that day^-manjr 
details of the past — many hopes for the future. 
The description, given by Alexis, of his heart- 
stricken father moved the old consul's heart, and 
he promised not only to forgive him, but to invite 
him to visit Smyrna, if they all returned there. 
Nor was Alexis less touched by the sad fate of 
Lavalette, who, rascal as he was, had been a 
father to his Elissa. 

A few weeks passed almost imperceptibly away 
while the necessary preparations for the wedding 
were in progress. Almost every post brought the 
consul advices of some investment in his favour, 
made by Manasseh, and they all concluded that 
the repentant Osmar Bey had forced the accomplice 
of his vengeance to disgorge his ill-gotten wealth. 
Alexis received much attention from the British 
officers of the garrison, but gladly escaped from 
their festivities to the side of Elissa, whose intelli- 
gent eyes sparkled with the pleasing excitement of 
her feelings. Her dimpled mouth, with its pearly 
teeth, seemed made to smile on her betrothed; nor 
could anything exceed the cheerful music of her 
joyous laugh, that thrilled through the heart of 
Alexis like the light carol of a bird. Basking in 
the sunlight of her smiles, his existence was like 
the smooth water of a lily-bordered lake, where 
the beautiful flowers are reflected in the pellucid 
element from whence they derive their sustenance. 

Captain Paskewitsch had been ordered to 
Greece, for Nicholas, who had ascended the im- 
perial throne of Russia, considered that to deprive 
Turkey of her most productive colony was in reality^ 
weakening the Ottoman hold upon Oonstantihopfe. 



RUSSIAN GUABDSMAIf. 227 

Bravelj did the Greeks maintain the unequal 
struggle, with a glorious hope of national resurrec* 
tion, and soon the cannon of the allied fleet at 
Navarino proclaimed the new advent of Greece 
among nations. The Nicolai was the Russian 
flag-ship, and her gallant commander won loud 
eulogiums for the able manner in which he 
manoeuvred her during the action. 

At last the bridal morning dawned I The 
glorious sun rode up triumphantly upon his 
Oriental throne; and as the cathedral bells com- 
menced their matin-peal, the Nicolai came proudly 
into the harbour, her saluting cannon adding to 
the announcement of the day. Long before she 
was free from the enveloping clouds of smoke, the 
steady pulls of the stalwart crew of her first cutter 
had brought her commander to the shore; and 
when the consul and his grandson came to the 
breakfast table, each found an ominous-looking 
government missive on their plates. 

< What can it be?' said Alexis, slightly changing 
colour — for Siberia, with all its horrors, is ever 
before the subject of the autocrat. 

' I will soon tell you what mine is,* replied the 
consul, breaking the seal, and reading the enclosed 
despatch. It was thus worded — * Whereas I, 
Nicholas, Autocrat of all the Russias, and Head of 
the Greek Church, have every reason to be satisfied 
with your conduct as our consul, at Smyrna, from 
which post you are hereby dismissed, I constitute 
you a count of our empire, with an annual pension 
suitable to your rank.' 

' His majesty is very kind,' continued the consul, 
'but I should have preferred the simple title of 
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" consul," with my old residence. Who is its 
fortunate possessor now, I wonder) I enyjr him, 
for no other house in Smyrna will ever seem like 
home to me.' 

'And what is your order, Alexis?* asked the 
countess, while Elissa, with tearful eyes, gazed at 
the paper with apprehension. 

Alexis hroke the seal, read the enclosure, and 
then, as if in douht, re-read it. ' Give me joy ! ' 
he exclaimed, and he read — < Whereas I, Nicholas, 
Autocrat of all the Bussias, and Head of the Greek 
Church, have learned the faithful services of your 
venerable grandfather as our consul, at Smyrna, 
and are likewise familiar with your merits, I 
hereby appoint you his successor, and order ycu to 
repair to Smyrna at once, where instraetions will 
await you.' 

* Long live the Emperor !' said the elder Orloff. 

* Grandfather, you will not have to move^ from 
the consulate, after all,' said Alexis. 

Overjoyed at this pleasing intelligence, the happy 
group sat chatting around the table, until the ar- 
rival of Elissa's bridesmaids sent all to their toilets, 

* Don't hurry, major,' growled Achmet, through 
his moustache. * Flints and scabbards ! there'll be 
no wedding until you go to the cathedral.' 

Already had the bells, with joyous peal, sum- 
moned the noble and the fair, the gallant and the 
beautiful, to the cathedral, where once the bold 
knights knelt in prayer. Nor was it many 
moments after the appointed hour, ere the bridal 
party made its way through the crowd, welcomed 
bjr the gladsome notes of the choir, and the dcep^ 
full notes of the organ. 
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Elissa, the observed of all observers, was beauti- 
ful beyond the usual measure of bridal loveliness, 
as she moved through the cathedral, like a wild 
swan floating on the waters. The softness of her 
full eyes, the coral richness of her rose-tinted lips, 
and the rapid succession of modest blushes that 
occupied her soft, full cheeks^ were charms that 
would require the peculiar power of Titian's pencil 
to portray. Alexis was no less an object of notice; 
the playful smile that wreathed his lips bespoke the 
joy of his heart, as he stood at the altar and vowed 
his love to her who was now his wedded wife. 

Little thought the happy group around the altar, 
that among the spectators was one in whom all 
took a deep interest. It was Osmar Bey, the re- 
negade, who, for the first time since he had abjured 
Christianity, had entered a Christian church. Well 
disguised, he had obtained a seat where he could 
witness the ceremony, and he felt every nerve thrill 
as the solemn service proceeded. At last, all was 
over, and the organ poured out a perfect deluge of 
joyous notes, rolling in gladness along the vaulted 
roof, while^ the choir burst forth into that thanks- 
giving anthem : * come, let us sing unto the 
Lord I Let us heartily rejoice in the strength of 
His salvation!' Comforted and strengthened, he 
joined the throng, congratulating the happy pair; 
and there, at the altar, the mystery was solved-^ 
Osmar Bey was Manasseh ! Manasseh existed not 
save in the disguise of Osmar Bey. Moved by an 
impulse, the bride and bridegroom knelt at his 
feet, and felt his scalding tears as he leaned over 
them. When they arose he was gone. 

The elder Orloff, restored to Vv\^ i«t\.\«As ^^gsssi. 
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took the lead of the Levantine commerce, although 
he never intrusted his books to another'^ care, 
enjoying the society of his grandchildren. His 
temporary embarrassment, when the causes were 
guessed at, but strengthened his credit, and he 
enjoyed what he most coveted — the confidence 
and esteem which invariably attend on mercantile 
integrity. Osmar Bey was never seen after his 
appearance, disguised as Manasseh, at the wedding 
of Alexis. It was ascertained that — probably a 
victim to remorse— he had carefully restored all 
the funds abstracted from the capital of Consul 
Orloff, and then, with an idiotic attendant, who 
was ever talking of book-keeping, he had gone 
into Upper India. His after fate was unknown. 
Perhaps his repentant spirit fled amid some raging 
storm of fire and steel, with the proud cheer of 
victory as a requiem ; or else^ without a fond hand 
to close his eyes, he sank peacefully to rest in his 
new home. 
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